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THE LAST DANCE. 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY GILBERT GLENALAN. 





Pianist, let thy fingers sweep 
Across thy Stcinway's ivory keys. 
Violinist, let thy viol awake 
Its moet delicious harmonigs ; 
Let every chord conjure for me 
The fleeting nymph Terpsichore. 


Now e’er my forehead creepe the fringe 
Of chestnut brown and silken hair ; 

lier rounded cheek doth wear a tinge, 
Which makes her doubly fair. 

Iler eves ‘moet dim the waxen light 

Which sheds its splendor o’er the night. 


My daring arm around ber waist— 

That narrow, silken-girded zone— 
Ite loving guardianship hase placed ; 

iler band lies clasped within my own. 
The music swellsa—we move—we move 
Oa the rapturous wave of sound and love. 


As the sound doth guide the willing feet, 
Aud she lends to strength her gentle grace, 
I can feel on my own the steady beat 
Of heart as pure as her angel face. 


C\aep once for all that swelling form, 
Swecp with thy lip the blashing cheek, 
Mingle with her's thy breath eo warm, 
And let thine eyes their etory speak. 
Fate swella with flood and ebbs with tide, 
The morrow will see her another’s bride. 


THE OUTLAW'S DAUGHTER, 


A TALE OF THE SOUTH-WEST. 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY EMERSON BENNETT, 


Acrnor or tux “White Stave,” “ Puantow 
or THE Forest.” &c. 


[Entered according to Act of Congress, in the year 
is67. by Emerson Bennett, In the Clerk’s Office of 
the District Court of the United States, in and for 
the Fastern District of Pennsylvania ) 


CHAPTER IX. 


SOMETHING APOUT LOVE. 


There was one thing in Southern boepitality I 
lised—the sense of treedom and home-feeling 
imparted to the guest. You could go when you 
liked, come when you pleased, retire wheu it 
suited you, and get up when you chose. The 
master said to you, in effect : 

“You must forget to be a stranger, and be- 
lieve yourself one of the family. All things are 
at your command. My servants will wait on 
you. I have horses in the etable, dogs in the 
kennel, and firearms in the shooting-galiery. 
There are billiards, ten-pins, quoits, cards, chess, 
backgammon—chooee your favorite sport and a 
good antagonist. Even I will do myself the 
honor to contend with you if you cam fisd no 
other adversary. Order your meals to suit your 
pleasure, and don’t let my lazy butler forget 
that I have some very excellent old wine in the 
cellar. To see you feel at home will make me 
happy.” 

Such at least was my experience in the region 
of Louisiana where I was now located. 

The direct family of Mr. La Grange consisted 
of himself, wife, son and a maiden sister, Mre. 
La Grange was a pale, delicate, retiring lady, 
who showed herself in company only when ab- 
eolutely necessary, and never had much to say 
at apy time. I think sbe loved her busband and 
son 28 much as it was in her nature to love any 
homan being, and next to them her poodle. 
Miss La Grange, the maiden sister, was tall, 
thin, old aud scrawny, with squint eyea and gray 
curls. She doted on novels, affected juvenility, 
and believed she would yet be the heroine of 
happy romance. She had a good voice, wes a 
fine musician, and used to play the piano, harp 
and guitar alternately by the hour. 

The La Grange marsion wes large ard roomy ; 
and a!] of it was comfortably, and some portions 
of it elegantly, furnished. In a building stand- 
ing a little back, though connected with it by s 
covered walk, was a billiard-room, bowling alley 
and shooting-gallery. Every thing was planned 
for pleasant amusement; and, except when we 
had company, Ernest and I had pretty much the 
whole range to ourselves—the father being 
very quiet man, fond of his books, and seldom 
coming near us, My friend and I were mach 
away together on different invitations, generally 
got to bed late, and often rose the next day, or 
rather the same day, with the sun passed me 
riclan. 

“ Heigh-ho! another cal! on our good-nature !” 
yawned Ernest, as we met to break our fast in 
company about two o'clock in the afternoon of 
& warm, lazy day. 

“Thers seems to be no end to euch calls ix 
this region,” said I. “ Where is it now?” 

“ At Captain Sebastian's.” 

“When?” 





“ Next week.” 
“ What is it?” | 
“A social gathering—-a party, I suppdee— ! 


with cards for those who like a quiet game, and 
5 dance for such as prefer the light, fantastic 
toe.” 

“Iam fond ef a social game of cards,” I re- 
plied; “but as I am opposed to playing for 
money, 1 am olgiged to amuse myself in some 
other way. That is the worst feature of your 
social sports here, Ernest,”’ I continued ; “ you 
all bet, even to the ladies,” 

“ Yea, it is the custom of the country,” re 
turned my friend; “though our beta ere fre- 
quently only nominal sums—just sufficient to 
excite a little Interest in the game. It is so 
stupid to play with nothing at stake !” 

“ Bat do you not think the custom itself is a 
wrong one? that the social game, thus begun, 
leeds directly to gambling on a larger scale?” 

“It doubtless has that effect on some,” said 
Ernest, with a yawn. “But what of that? 
Most of the planters in this vicinity have more 
money and time than they know what to do with; 
and if they get rid of a portion of one while 
killing the other, I see no great harm init. And 
then, what one loses another gains, and in the 
end pony the two about balance each other.” 

“Perhaps so while they play at home; but 
how is it when they go abroad and fall among 
gamblers and sharpere ?” 

“Ob, they must look out for that!” replied 
Ernest, with an indifferent shrug of his shoul- 
dere. “I see no reason why a social pleasure 
should be lost for fear some one may abuse it. 
Besides, does it follow, because a man plays for 
a small stake at home, that he will suffer him- 
relf to be ruined by sharpers abroad? Who are 
the victimes of the gambler? My experience of 
life at the North leads me to believe they are 
quite as often men who are not in the habit of 
playiog for money as those who are. But, 
come | who are you going to take to this party ? 
for of course you must escertalady. Heavens! 
how you are blushing, Leslie! You have some 
one in view, I see! Have you then lost your 
heart among ua after all? That is glorious, my 
dear fellow! Who ia she?” 

“ Well, you take a surmise and jump to a con- 
clusion about as quick as anybody I know of!" 
returned I, feeling that my heated face was 
telling the tale againet me in spite of myself. 

I had not yet made Ernest my confidant ; and 
until my conversation with Oaleb Stebbine, did 
not dream that any one had any suspicion of the 
truth. 

“Ah, you are caught!" laughed Erneet: “I 
can see it, Come! who is she?” 

“Tf you are so penetrating, why not guees the 
rest?” said I. 

“So I will, Now hold on! let me see! I 
must think back. Plague on it! you have been 
with so masy young ladies, and talked, romped 
and flirted with so many, that I find it more dif- 
ficult than I first supposed. Let me see though |” 
he continued, fixing his bright, merry eyes on 
me, to watch every shade of my countenance. 
“There is Lucy Templeton? No, it is not her— 
her name does not exci‘e an< motion. Poor Lucy! 
Ellen Sapplee? No, wrong again. Marie Da- 
poncier? No, notright yet. Clemence Duval? 
No! Now hold on! [ am working round to the 
fortunate being—angel I should say—for of 
course she is an angel to you. Lucille St. Al- 
bane? Sabina Orlando’ Flora Sebastian? No, 
no, no—atill wrong. Co nfound it, man! is sbe 
of Amesican, Spanish, or French descent? You 
are bound to tell me that, you know!” 

“| believe I have not admitted that she is of 
eitber,” said I, “ Why not euppose her a crea- 
ture of your imagination only ?” 

“Becauee no creature of my imagination 
coald poesibly paint your face of that fiery hue.” 

My friend now ran over some half-a-dozen 
more names, watching me closely all the while. 

*Pabaw!" he exclaimed, pettishly; “I am 
runcicg ashore, and am more puzzled than ever. 
I have named over about all I can think of, ex- 
cept Cora Branuon, and Hal I have hit you 
at last, have 1? Ono! jumps the cat that way? 
Blees my soul! pretty little, dear little, Cora 
Brandon, eh? Well! well! well! who would 
have thought it? And euch deceivera you are 
too—so sly! Why, ‘pon my honor, I thought 
you could scarcely bear the sight of each other— 
for you alwaya seemed glad to separate when 
together, and I never heard either of you speak 
ten worda to the other. A! wonders will never 
cease |" 

“Not as you make them ont!" saidI. “ Have 
I said I cared any more for Cora Brandon than 
for any other young lady in her teens?" 

“Yes, you are esying so now—with your 
whole glowing face, if not with your tongue. 
Ab! the dear little angel! who would have 
thought of her hooking you clear through the 
gille at once’ I muzst tell this to Alice!” 

“Suppose you put it in the papers at once, 
and contradict it the next issue afterward!” re 
turned J, affecting a careless laugh. 

* Come, Leslie, none of that now, with your 
old friend! Own up, man—own up, and make 
aclean breast of it! You know I have long 
made you my confidant, and I certainiy deserve 
something in return.” 

“So you do, Ernest!” rejoined I, frankly; 
“and for fear you will make matters al! the 
worse if I try to blind you, I will coafees that I 
fear she has bewiwched me.” 

“Bravo!” cried my friend, clapping his 
hands: “bravo, for our dear, little, blue-eyed, 
darling Cora! Does she know of her cou- 
queet ” 

“No, nor no one else, Ernest—though the 








shrewd Yankee rather suspects it, and has told 
me as much—and 60, on your life, my friend, do 
not betray my secret to a living soul!” 

“Well, since you have been frank with me, 
fear nothing.” 

“T own I am caught,” I pursued; “ though I 
had nothing to doin the matter, and neither 
had she. It was a look and a blush, that is all 
—a case of love at first sight—and so embar- 
raseing, that I have acted the fool whenever I 
have met her. I have tried to talk to her, and 
got choked for my pains; and if she don’t 
think me egregriously stupid, she must be 
either very unobservant or else very charitable.” 

“ This is too good !” laughed my friend, “and 
you must let me tell Alice !” 

“Oh, no—not yet, at least!” cried I: “it is 
enough to have one to laugh at me at present. 
Now tell me, Ernest, candidly—what do you 
think of the matter?” 

“In what way?” 

“What would her father say?" 

“Colonel Brandon would say—if he should 
happen to think to quote Scripture, that is— 
Well done, thou and faithful servant— 
enter thou into the joy of my family !” 

“You think he would not object to me then fF” 

“T am sure of it—why should he?” 

“He is wealthy !” 

“ And #0 are you.” 

“Perhaps not. My father is, as you know, 
connected with a large commercial house; but 


2 oo nS pepe to say that, in respect to 
wealth, he is anything like the equal of Colonel 
Brandon.” 


“No matter: you area gentleman, and the 
deliverer of hie eldest daughter.” 

“T would not like to draw on his gratitude : I 
am too proud for that.” 

“ Never mind, Leslie—I will answer for him. 
If you can succeed in winning the heart of Cora, 
I will anewer for all the rest.” 

“If it be not already won, I do not want it, 
Ernest |” 

“Hal what do you mean?” 

“ This—neither more nor less: I acknowledge 
I fell in love with her at first sight; but if the 
paseion be not mutual, I would not attempt to 
make it so.” 

“ Why, this is rather strange !” sald Ernest, in 
& tone of surprise. “ Do you intend to say, that 
if the girl be not already in love with you, 
whom she has hardly seen near enough to know 
how you look, that you will make no attempt to 
win her affections ?”’ 

“ That is pretty much what I mean, Ernest,” 

“And do you suppose any girl of sixteen 
knows her own heart?” 

“ Perhaps net; but I have my peculiar views 
about reciprocity of affection.” 

“ Peculiar indeed,” said Ernest, “if you ex- 
pect a maiden to fall in love with you the mo 
ment she pute eyes on you |” 

“I aek no more than I give.” 

* Bat I fear you ask more than yoo will get.” 

“Then I must remain as I am.” 

“ Are you fixed in this peculiar whim? for I 
can call it nothing less.” 

“ Uoalterably.” 

“Then write yourself down an old bachelor 
that is to be!” 

“Better that than a regretful Benedict, 
Ernest!" 

“ But seriously—what has put euch a queer 
notion into your head?” 

“T have always had it since I can remember.” 

“ And do you really suppose any young lady, 
of that refined delicacy of sentiment and action 
which we moet admire in woman, is agoing to 
tell you, plump out and point blank, that che ia 
in love with you, even if true? and that she 
pitched in all over the very first instant her 
eyes lighted ow your moet noble face and com- 
manding form’ J’shaw! Leslie—pshaw!” 

“| would hardly expect her to tell me before 
being asked,” I replied ; “and even then she might 
be tempted to keep the truth back, for fear of 
being misunderstood ; but the fact itself would 
have to be there as a foundation, or I should 
build no casties.” 

“But suppose, my dear fellow, in making 
your inquiries into this matter, you should 
happen to discover that the lady was now in 
love with you, but had not been #0 from the very 
firet? How then? Would you accept the love 
as found? or reject it because it did not spring 
into being earlier?” 

“My dear sir, you must bear in miod that 
your question can only refer to the lady with 
whom I bad myself fallen in love at first sight; 
and I think, in that case, if I discovered she 
loved me on my first aeking the question, | 
should be vain enough tw believe she never 
could Lave helped it, from ‘the very first instant 
her eyes lighted on my most noble face and 
commauding form.’” 

“ Well, a trace tothia discussion! I only hope 
you will find little Cora al! you desire; aud that 
we shall get you so entangled round bere, in « 
silken net, that you will never be able to escape 
from ua! We will finish eur breakfast; and 
then, if you like, a dash over to Colonel Bran 
don's, to secure our partners for to-morrow 
night.” 

“Ernest, my dear fellow, you must not laugh 
at me! and mind you say nothing to Alice, or 
any one else, about this affair! Just watch 
Cora, and tell me what youthink. If she makes 
as big a fool of herself as I shall, it will be 
proof conclusive that I am destined to be a 
happy man!” 





“So that ie the effect of bringing two fools to- 
ether, ie it?” laughed Ernest. “ Well, weill— 
only hope you will be righteously mated at 

last [”’ 

The distance between the dweilings of La 
Grange and Brandon was about three miles, 
along a smooth, Jeve!l road, through two or 
three narrow belts of woods, and past great 
fielés of cotton, now white as banks of snow, 
and in whioh som hnodrede of roes of both 
sexes were at work, uoder charge of a few white 
overseers with black arsistante, It was a plea- 
sant ride, and there was much that was beauti 
ful and picturesque to arrest and fix the atten- 

of one not occupied with such weighty 
matters as myself; but I saw little of what was 
around me, and saw that little in an abstracted 
sort of way; for 1 was thioking of Cora Bran- 
don, and wondering if I should be able to ap- 
roach and solicit her company for the follow- 
pg night without acting like a bashful block- 
head. Pshaw! Why, in the name of good 
common sense, could | not treat her with the 
same polite and dignified ease as her sister? 
who was quite as beautiful, and seemingly far 
leas approachable, Cora was a sweet little girl, 
nothing more—at least in the terrifying way— 
but I was already trembling as if | were ad- 
vancing upon a battery. A battery, dol say? 
Faith! I would like to see the battery that 
could affect my nerves one-half as much as she 
did! 

As we came suddenly upon the house, 
threugh a fine grove of trees, I beheld Cora 
playing with a large New Foundland dog upon 
the v and heard her talking and langh- 
ing gaily, addressing her remarks in part to the 
brute and io part to Peter Reichstadt, who 
stood leaning against the railing, quietly emo- 
king hie pipe. As she caught sight of me, she 
suddenly disappeared into the house, while both 


the Dutchman and the dog came forward to 


greet me. 

“ Well, Peter, how goes it?” said I, aa I gave 
hia hard, honest hand a hearty shake. 

“ Pooty good, I dinks: how it wae all along 
mit yourself already ?"” 

“T see the Colonel has not consented to spare 
you vet!” 

“ Vell, yaw, he keeps say aday; but I dinke 
it waa time I begins for go look around already 
—yaw!" 

“ Do you think of leaving then soon?" 

“T dinks yes.” 

“T shall certainly be sorry, for one, to lose 
sight of you. Will your friend, Caleb S:ebbina, 
go with your” 

“T dinks yee—may be so.” 

“ Where ia he now ?” 

“Here I be, Doctor—-how d’ye du?” said 
that worthy individual himeelf, issuing from a 
kind of shed near which I had stopped my horse. 
“ Going to have a little confab with her?” jerk 
ing his thumb over his shoulder toward the 
house, and giving me a knowing wink. “ (Queer 
critter, Ienum! skittish as a two-year old when 
you're reound. I’ve been plaguing her 'bout 
you, and got her as mad and sasay's all git eout 
—though she liked it, I tell you, for all that!" 

“Tlow do you know she liked it?” langhed 
Ernest, while I was wishing I had the power to 
choke the meddlesome Yankee for about five 
minutes, 

“ Hallo, Mr. La Grange! how d’ye du! glad 
to see fe! How'd I know it? "Osuse she all 
the time kept telling me to atop, and mind my 
own busipees, and not make a fool of myerelf.” 

“She certainly set you a pretty hard task!” 
said I, rallying with a laugh. 

“You are a sharp reader of human nature, 
Mr. Btebbina!”" said Ernest, greatly amused. 

“ Yea, wal, I calculate I know so’thing about 
it. I didn’t peddle tin three rear for nothing, | 
tell you!” 

“Have you managed to find the lady you 
were looking for the other day?” inquired I; 
“that aweet, interesting creature, who must be 
bleesed with two qnalifications—plenty of mo- 
ney, and a liking for a certain Down Fast Seb 
bins?” 

“ Wal, maybe not; but I'll get ahead of you, 
for all that, if you don’t back up a@ little 
faster.” 

“ You are ahead of me now in impudence!” 
eaid J, a good deal vexed in apite of myself 

Throwing my bridle to a servant, | diemount 
ed and hurried into the dwelling. It waaa good 
thing for me I had got vered—-for | no longer 
feared to meet Vora, or any one else. | encoun. 
tered Alice, who greeted me most warmiy; but 
after an interchange of a few words, | weut di 
rectly to the point. 

“Where is your sister Vora?” 

“She was here a minute ago,” replied Alice 
And then toa servant: “ Heonah, go and call 
Miss Cora, and tell ber Doctor Waibridge desires 
to see her!” 

In a minute the black girl returned, and 
said 

“ Mies Cora say she am sick wid a dreffal hea! 
ache.” 

“So is Pompey, the dog she was playing with 
aa I rode up: tell her I said 90; and that i! she 
be not better shortly, aud able to come w me, 
I, asa physician, will have to go to her, and 
perhaps prescribe something she will not like!” 

It was wonderful how my courage bad come 
up within the last five minutes. I could hardly 
credit the fact myself. 

Hannah came back the recond time, grianing 
prodigiously, and broug't the message, that 







Miss Cora would make ber appearance in a 
very short time. 

The very short time, however, proved to be 
nearly half an hour; and I wae beginning to 
lose my patience, when she glided tdmidly Inte 
the room, evidently laboring under a paloful 
embarrasement. | was alone—for I had request 
ed to be so—and Alice was conversing with her 
lever on the verandah. I advanoed to meet the 
blushing girl, with all the resolution I could 
muster, and said quickly, for fear I should other 
wise not be able to say It at all: 

“ Pardon me, Misa Cora, for my persisting to 
see you today! but I have come to ask « great 
favor, There ia to be a party, at Captain Sebas- 
tian's, next week, and I beg to know if you will 
honor me with your company’ Now do not say 
no, or you will deprive me of the pleasure of 
going—for I have resolved not to go unless I 
can escort a lady, and I will escort no lady except 
yourself! There, brief though it be, I believe 
thia is the only sensible speech | ever made to 
you In my life!” 

“T am much obliged to you!” said Cora, 
in « timid, hesitating manner, aa I etood walt- 
ing ber reply; but whether obliged for the in- 
vitation, or the epeech, | was not so sure 

“ You will go then?’ I ventured. 

“| think so,” 

“Bravo!” said I to myself; “ bravo, Loslie 
Walbridge, M. D.! you are coming on bravely!" 

Aod I continued to come on bravely, all 
things considered ; and before I left that even 
ing, Cora and I were able to talk to each other 
quite rationally. A wonderful feat, was it not? 
I thonght so then. 

I rode back with Ernest, with a light heart, 
and we even jested on our relationship that wae 
to be. 

Ah! could we have lifted the vail of the 
future! 


CHAPTER X 
A TRAGEDY. 


The mansion of Captain Sebastian was ablaze 
with lights, and well-filled with guesta, who had 
came from miles sround—ga'lant gentlemen 
and ladies fair—Southern chivalry and beauty — 
with servants at every turn. There were many 
present whom I had met before, and a few 
among the gentlemen whom | now beheld for 
the firettime. The host and hostess and their 
besutiful daughter were all emilee and euavity 

“Ab, my dear friend,” sald the Captain, eshe 
shook my hand warmly, “I am glad to see you 
here to-night—glad to see you always; and yet 
I never do see you, but | remember, with a shud. 
der, how near | came to having your blood on 
my soul! I was eo rash then, that, aa a sort 
of atonement, I fear I have been over-prudent 
ever since” 

“ You muat forget it, Captain, as T have.” 

“You are very kind to forget it, Doctor.” 

“T never remember anything against a gen- 
tleman after an honorable apology.” 

* By the way, I believe the villains may thank 
my sad mistake that day for getting off scot 
free—but let them beware of rousing the lion 
again! It is my opinion, however, that they 
have left this part of the country —for the )re- 
sent at least.” 

“| suppose no one has been able to conjec 
ture what they intended to do with Miss Bran 
don ’" aaid I 

“No, I believe it leas much of a mystery as 
ever. [am inclined to think, though, the cap 
ture was made partly to revenge them on her 
father, as the commander of the lirguiators, and 
with the view of holding her at a high ransom 
knowing his great wealt!."’ 

“He la very wealthy then?” 

“A perfect Cisne.” 

Would this great wealth ever be a bar to mer 
happiness” | mused 

Mra. Sebaetian—or la Senora, 
more gi nerally termed—waaa Spanish laiy, with 


ae ehe wae 


black eves and raven hair, who had been a belle 
in her youth, and etill retained many trace of 
beauty. To thoee who could converse # her 
in Spanish, and there were several eu: re 
sent, she made herself very agreeable aod eocla 
bie; but she epoke English eo imperfect y and 
with so much difficulty, that she avoided using 
) it ae much as possible, 

* I much please see Senor,” was her friendly 

salutation, us she offered me her hand. “Meno 


good speak Englees, so can't tell no'ting.” 
Mias Flora Sebastian resembird her motner, but 
I think «he waa more beautiful than ber mother 
ever was. She had something of her father's 
look, too, about the mouth end chin. She was 
a brunette—! might also eay a very dark bra 
nette—but her sain was as clear as alalast 
and at times softly tinted with the rich blood 
| that tlowed beneath. Her foreherd was 
|} and broad and her face oval. Her eyes 
| dark and lustrous, and noehadced ty + droof 
| ing lashes ae to give them at will a very colt 
| aod languishing look, very dangerous to certain 





acre 


| bearta. And yet there was a something in Cho 
soft eyes and that pretty face-—seen only wie 
the owner was evidently not on her guard —tha! 
produced an unpleasant impression, and led yo 
to wonder if the heart was ag single as you ) a! 
sapposed. She was indeed acreature of strong 


fiery passions; but, through her almoet indom 
table will, she kept them +o under control tha’ 
they were rarely perceived by the casual o 
rerver. | bad met her several times before; and 
though at first only struck with ber beauty, | 
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bad come to regard her as « character worth 
studying . and tee more | saw of her the more | 
was poszled, and, truth to say, the lere | wae 
pleased The impression gained and strength 
ened that there waa somrcthing sinister in ber 
nature And yet there were times when the 
seemed so gay and merry that | wae almort led 
to beliewe | had previoue!¥ mistaken tome un 
amiable mood fer a bad heart She eae qell 
caloulated to prove verr altractive to the sterner 
sex, for whe had a th sutifal form as well a face, 
wee just in the fali bloom of eeret, romant 

seven ten _ and understood, ae if by inetingt all 
the moet bemiching arte of womar arte that 


were in fact eo concealed by art ae to appear but 


as the «e.mple ecte of an unsophisticated, gir 
Mature Among other diecoveries @ebhich ' made 
goon after | began my etudy of smith, wae the 
fact that ehe had cor velay ent pee nf 
my friend, brneet ate . ard that ehe sted 
A lee Ire po he oe a rita 

teus '* And tet bot meaelf beliews’ a 
word of thin ' fora -" eo art! v veiled, that 
no one percefve! it, not even the jowers them 
eelves ! mentioned it in confidence to Eeneet, 
and he lwrhe!l at me ard i « conversation 


with Al.ce about toe same tim © aaeored me 


thet Fiore Sebastian wae one of her warmert 


VN ae | ater? fro We, 

bourse basuan could talk Kogueh i her 
motoer ould nh it, and ehe came ip to me that 
evet tg @t one of her warmest gresticgs and 
eweet snilee; and aa we soon fell inte an 
animated conversation, probably no one to have 
reer would bay fancied that we were both 
pia ta part 

“2 Doetar.” with a aweet eigh, a: J one of 
ber tu wt eoft eeitching looks, “now ell me 
what ‘ou t k of our Southern ladies be this 
‘ e , 

~T1 one are more beautiful than are here 
tor t 

“Nay, | mean how they will compare with 
gour Northern bellee ?” 

A« «halo to a shadow.” 

‘ 7 og 1” 

'Low? becauee I utter truth *" 

. cauae, even if truth, sou should be the 
last to epee ic!” 

" f vou thn have me fale fy)" 

ah ehould proclaim your native clime be 
fore « 

“7 withdraw e from dave g a 
tra and let me have a sober ‘ 
” 

i 4 te ( tay v 
emal! epace 
Alatk pace * 
'" na 
) ‘ . the . enivl! n y 
~ ’ eacty 
‘ t a fim t 4 lh ” 
t * “t what ‘ lam aw of 
How dear lit Core beoehed 
git la ‘her ify tnac phe 
‘a @ you at } hing 
. " fider know 
‘ . the double ‘ 
‘ 
‘ ! 
- ' 
* ' ‘ fi 
be ' 
' t 
te, + 
ae rs — 4 4 (Oerta ‘ ‘ 
1 x er . } Fae A i” ri 
f art At « " ~ ‘ i! 
wii yess er secret, phe turned her bead 
a ad @ @ pietenaing to be whol’? o« 
pied » t claep of her diamond bracelet, she 
rad  carelees a tone ae it was poate for 
ert r* e Ubder the circume@lances 
Leapeeted to have heard of Erneat 
(rraiyge @# tarntiage belore thie 
- then going to be married ?" aaid I, 
with air of sionploity 
e jwoked op quickly, and Oued her eres on 
tr, Wii a hen, eearehing gaze; and then, aaal 
sudden vy remembering rel, lure oo8 
merry eceh, @00 eteolaime 

sal aio an inoowent, arCoss, upsep)astioated 
young mar Why, do vo pretend to tell me 
thet . « bowom friend and cor 
"ident ‘ * at * is ene ‘ Alwe 
Prarie 

" ] aon tens aid J, tinkiog it might be as 
_ ‘ ave be hoy howeve ait 
Jerirotved 9 the truti i heueve ¥ ar 
reat ot ave 3 At ee mtend to ‘ 
tier ber *eooner OF iale brut if ia oot 
dentiaiir ween reve KO bo furibe 

‘ ove ear that I aii prove a to@n 
cmer ‘ ed, w . { wae intended 
appear ae the ste om ‘ fois herem 
theug’ i could s that e fei acrined u t 
verve Wohes 

Nav, the Ido not krow 

erhaps thev will wa rere? 

a »oan say!’ 

A * moment @ eiranger to me ea 1 

sant, much to my reef, l eae our fe 
wer ate { 

i'M tr Was? idge,’ faid Mine e “‘iar 

a . t'< earure of making ALOwn to ve 
@ friend ’ aller the Senor | | 
i ‘ eae ay brea.” 

l pwed ‘ eodiv, aod & ii 
liiego i thine the t ewarching «lange of 
either ant ave oonvi.oed him that in the 
Other be bel if not s foe at least one he 
cou'd pever | ¢, Lever wieh, to cail hie Imend 
Kel wocn rlaiu Auimeale there is a natural an 
Upaths, and sometiocs | am inclined to beieve 
we ‘nd tt between Luman beings 

m luego wae a tall, slender, ewarthy man 

ty, wii) a countenance | dif pot line 
ibe faoe wae thin, with hollow cheeas and 


- , 
teupier, and black, prercing eyes, sei near to 
petoer and under shaggy brows, The noes was 
song 864 pouted, and the lower part of the face 
Coboealed by a black, heavy beard. The look 
Wasrery and peartiess, and the whole expres 
S100 eibieter If uot intended for « villain, ve 
ture had belied him 

Bo, he was a frien of Captain Sebastian, eh * 
Some Spanish relation or acquaintance, pro 
bably, woom the dscghter had so designated, in 
the Cere.en@, Looughtuers tanner we often use 
the term 

A few common place wor's passed between 
uf, @4 & mere matter of formal polutenesas: but 
we enlered into ho reguler conversation " and 
soon reparated, each knowing where io leok for 
SD antegonist in case he should be dir posed to 
ouarte. 

An beur later I saw Don I).ego, © ith a couple 
of ewarthy feiows beside him, who looked vil 
lainous enough to be his friends, picying cards 
with a couple of rich voung planters. | dow 
pear enoogh, and looked ai the .onwet lone 
enough, to eatiefy mrvelf that the unsu: pecting 





planters were the victime of designing gamblers 
and sharperr, if nothing worse 
to ware them, et the rick 
bot fearing I should b« 
mreel! se « #tranger 
them for the me 
Captain Sebastian and his family seemed to 
ito entertaip a large com 
.greeable manner, by doing 
ald Jo, providing eufficten: 
gueeta. Nothing, that 
(alia short of disgust, le more tedious and weari 
some, than for a miscellaneous party of ladies 
the absence of ai) kinds of 
amusement, to be left to the impoeeble task of 
pleasing and delighting one asother with such 
tLe wily nothings a 
vo them. Strangere are 
ge\'«r, who have no 


be very well caleu 
pany in the moet 
what hoete alwaree! 
amusemests for 


and gentlemen, 


); commun al 


tempt at eocialn 
topic of the weather 
luck, the jaet ead socident, or horiid u 
they are obliged into themeclves, 
Nike turtlee into 
simper, and vawn, aod wish themselves any 
ny other company io the 


where elee an 
world. bor Il 


act the howt or howtees to en invited company, 
vewvorr giieete * 


to jmp overar 


conundrums 


There was no lack of amnvementa at the man 
sion of Captain & 
lepeak There was a hall for dancing, a draw 
room for singing or flirtation, a card room, « 
pleasant walke for a pro 
mensde: and the compeny, taken collectively, 

eemed to enjoy themaelece «> 
cally after the wine 
As for mysell, I waa here, there 
and vyonder-—eometimes 

letening to sweet Music 
confess it") chatting wit 
hour, and anon trying tor hand at billiarde and 
my lock at carde 

Of Cora Trandon lave 
wae no’ the *» 


billiard-room, and 


pretty freely 


ment by being seer 
hapa we went tothe other ¢alreme 


with her onee 


Alice, and Mise 
rever met to exchange 
thee I aw her 
and the fact excited euch 

me that T immed 
might eay or do somethi 


ton ‘ The } 


leave ac yeating 


wit Innocene 


© vulture dane 
1 passing thro 


after. | met one of the + 


wits ‘ pre . 

" We had me 
‘ nO a 1 I had bent 
i La ferang 


wear ve 


llow would) 
you the same qu 
“Ob, bat | make no preten 


“ And do aid 


“You are evidently 


belle than T am 


carda to the chit chatty nothir 
to hear in the drawing roo 
I ke carde 
plaviog for money’ 
ah! withont 


'd not get up tutere 


1 won or lost” 


“You had interest 


thins’ 


What do vou mean ! 
* You bet beavily, did you 


‘Aud loot?” 
\ea 
la ! tf eurps 


‘Whe? do vou 


@ere pot Lonest?” 


“Tt would be 
bul, if ve pay 
have Ru 

* 
bhehk You, 
‘ and four worde « 
ue Wu, 1 a 
ego at t 
es Wily 
‘ + to wate! 
= one 
r 
roe ee y 
l y 
gsu { « 


game lo chee 


le paytim for trom 


thousand dollars 


Ine, eiece he 


lare the winne: 


“Indeed! eo much?” excla med | 
Mr. Mason, thoogh Ido not beiieve in gaming 
at all, 1 will, since you are resolved to seek 
your revenge, do my best to eee you have fair 


“That ie all I ask, Doctor Walbridge 
man can win my money fairiy, be is welcome to 
it. but the firet ecoundre! | catch at cheating, let 
im look out for the covusequenoes! 
this lhon Diego ® and where does he come from * 
Of course he and his companions are friends of 
our hoet and hie fem); 
elee Who knowe them , 
me, neither one of them hae got a face] should 
fail in love with.” 

“Did Beranger 
night?" | inquired, nam 
1 hed seen playing with the sharpers, 

“No, he anly lost a few hundreds, and with 
drew from the contest,” repued Mason 
afooi | coatinued ww piay with the three Spe- 
niarts, ti!! 1 found myself eleven thousand six 
buntred dollars 


ineult!ng our hoet,; 
tak ng wo moch upon 
walked away and ieft 


a buld, dashing a 


and perhaps, if in extra 


h together, and #0 per- 


» word till a late hour 


fo attract attention 





lL confess | prefer a 


rg to care whether 


beneve TOU play at 


no very well refuse 


bat | have seen no one 
and, between you and 


pe the other gentleman 


then I acknow- 
ledeved myself beaten, and went out to take a 
walk in the open air and indulge in a little 
sober reflection, Thet refeciion brought me 





to the conclusion that my opponents either had 
@ mort extraordinary run of good luck, or else 
that they bad been uring unfair means; and | 


wae on my way back to challenge thie Don | 


Dego wa e'nglehanded con‘est at a d:ferent 
gaine, when | eo fortanstely met with you. Now 
du you go Into the card-room, and I wi)! bring 


my Spenieh geptieman quietly in to a — 


game 

“You qill find him among the dancers,” said 
I, ae we reparated 

| repaired te the card-room, where revera! 
geutiemen were playing, and took « seat new a 
vacant table. Ina ‘few minutes Mason and the 
Rpaniard came quietly in, arm in-arm, and eat 
down to what I knew was going to be an ia 
portant, if not a desperate, contert 

"Kachre is a game lam not much acy iein' 
ed with,” aaid Don Diego, with @ kind of ceviliel 
amile and in a foreign sccent; “but of course, 
after what 1 was eo fortunate as to win to-night, 
lan in benor bound to give vou @ chance at 
patiefaction at any game you couse, whether I 
understand it or not” 

Thie wae said with epparent friendly polite 
ne-«. but there was a covertsting in the worda, 
which the eensitive Mason felt to the quick 
Ilia face flushed, and there wae a peculiar lig 
in hie eves, as he said, with slightly comprersed 
liye, looking steadily at the other, and modu 


st s voce by a etrong effort of the will 


“Nay, cfr, If yon think for a moment I wish 
to take any advantage of your tyneranc:, you 
have entirely mistaken mv character, I had 
merely aeeumed that a person who esn play co 
well an yourself at the vam/ ing game of brag, 
would be perfectly au fud of one eo universal 
among o# as encbre; but if you will give me 
your word of honor that you think me your 
superior at it, I will conveut tochange it fcr any 
game you cap play.” 

There was, | was happy to see, quite ae much 
sting in the words of Mason aa in those of the 
Spaniard; and now the awarthy featuree of the 
latter reddened in turn, and h'# black, suakey 
eyes gathered a cold, deadly light, aa he re- 
joine}, in a ponted manner 

“You are a very obliging gentleman, sir; but 
joet ot present Lam not exactly disposed to ad 
mil that you are my superior in anything. We 
will goon with the game of euchre, How many 
polnia ehadl we eay? and how much a ride?” 

‘ Five pointe, and a thousand dollara to be 
gin with,” returned Mason. 

The money waa immediately staked, and the 
pame ec nenced, Iwas now tee only epecta- 
tor—the other gentiemen in the room being in 
terested in the games at the othor tables, 

My frieod won the tiret game: also the se 
cond, third, fourth, fifth, Doo Dhego seemed to 


” 


pet vered 

‘The ia too alow!” he eatd. “Suppose we 
mike it five thousand a side?” 
A+ you please!” returned Mason 
rew nearer and took euch a porition that I 
could wateh the apaniard closely. Now would 
be the tume to bring his ecrait into plar—for to 
fail no# mustso n leave bim a heavy loser. 
Toe game proese ted quictiy to the clove, the 
ward won, en! | detected nething wrong 


Ite ond game for tive thousand resulted like 
the firat. Mason woe now a loser of five thou 
sand « jlare at toi last eitting, and over sixteen 


thousand on the night. He glanced at me and 
I ehoek my head Luc&, if not skill, wae evi 
tly against him, and I would have counseled 


i him notto plas any more. The money I had 


een him bet was in thousand dollar builla, 
which be had profaced in a careless manner ; 
but he now thrust hia hand into bie bosom and 
drew forth a large pocket-book, which he de 
liberately opened, and ciesclosed bilis to the 
amount of httv thousand dollar 

Gentlemen,” he said, “it is not vsnal with 
me to carry so much money on my person, or 
in fact anything hke the amount; but fertu- 
nately, or unfortunately, | do not vet know 
which, ] brought this with me tonight for a 
spovial purpose—that purpose, by the way, not 
being to bet it on carda, However, that is 
neither bere nor there. I have the money with 
toe, a you see; and I now propose, with your 
consent, Senor Don Diego, to play you for ten 
thousand dollars a game, till you either win all, 
or | at least win back what I have lost.” 

There was a triumphant gleam in the wicked 
eves of Cie Spaniard as he replied 

“It ia my duty and also my pleasure to accede 
to your wish.” 

The play began again, and Masov won the 
firet game | saw that Don liego looked 
anzions, Two games won in succession would 
now put my friend more than three thousand 
dollars chead, and would perhaps break the 


o her, for be seemed to make up the second ten 
thonaand with difficulty 

Now then, Don Ihego, for all your ekill—all 
your erafr' 

At the close of the fourth hand, the score 
stood, Mason four, Don Diego two It wae Ma 


eou'a deal. lie turned an ace and held both 
bowers, It wae a natural point and made him 
sale = olion = Thego passed Mason discarded, 
threw ‘own the two bowers, and claimed game. 

“Ifold’'" said the Spaniard; * a misdeall I 
have wiz carde;” and he laid them out on the 
tab’e 

* Scraace!” aaid Mason; “lam not in the 
habit of mehing a misdeal! But no watter— 
the cards are youre, sir!’ 

The Spavierd took the deck, and eshufied 
long and well, He finally dealt, and turned the 
ace of spades. My friend took op bis band, and 
found be beid the night bower, king and «queen 
of trumps, with ace of hearta and ace of cia 
monda, ©! course he ordered up the trump, feel 
ing certain of his point, and led the ace of hearta 
to wake eure. The Spaniard trumped it with a 
email card and led the left bower Tois was 
taken bythe right, and the ace of diamonde 
led. Don Diego trumped with another emall 
ecard, and then won the third trick with the ace 
of trumps, euchering Mason and adding two to 
hie own score. Thia of course might be al! ac 
cidental, but at least | began to feel very much 
interested, and to have my eves very sharply on 
hia 1 believed to be @ sharper. Mason cealt 
again; ana the Spaniard, ae he picted up his 
hand, andepread out six cards, remarked 





“ Anotler miecea’, you see 

“By heavens, | pever did that twice in suc 
evasion before iu my life!” exclaimed Mdson, 
excited!s 

Don D.ego emiled grimly, took the deca, shuf 
fled aud dealt, and floally won the game As 
he reached out bis hand for the money, I sud- 
den!y grasped his arm, and held it as if in a vice 
“ Have toe kindness to put your hand up thie 
est man’s eleeve, Mr. Mason,” said 1, “and 
you wil Sod ope of the cards that eo conve 
nientiy drop down for a miedea! 

I bad detected the trick just in time to ex 
pose the sharper 


‘ 


’ 





Like i ghtning Mason sprung to hie feet, seized 
the card, drew it forth, and with the back of 
hie other band etruck the Spaniard scross the 
mouth, e1c aiming 

“Villain! ewindler! cheat!” 

The words «tartied every man in the room to 


| sience, and fixed every eye upon the epeaker. 


With a fierce oath, and the look of a demon, 
the Spaniard grasped the etakes, bounded up, 
and glanced quickly and flereely around him, as 


if intending endden tight Io a moment he was 


surrounded br a dozen excited men, mostly the 
friends of Mason 

“Scoundrel! down with that money or you 
shall newer quit this house alive!” cried Mason, 
at the eame time fiercely graeping the arm of 
the Spaniard, 

Inetantly Don Diego threw off the hold of the 
other, thrust bis band, with the money in it, into 
his bosom, whipped out a glittering stiletto, and 
etrock. 

The next moment the Spaniard bad burst 
through the gathering crowd and was making 
good his escape, and Mason wae sinking bacs 
in my arms, with the fearful exclamation : 

“Ob, my God! I am killed!” 

(TO Be CONTINUED.) 
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THE OUTLAW’S DAUGHTER; 
A TALB OF THE SOUTHWEST. 
BY EMERSON BENNETT. 


We commenced this new story by Mr. Bennett 
in Tux Post of January 5th—the firat number 
of the year. 

To tovre who have read “ The Phantom of 
the Forest’ and * The White Slave, a Tale of 
Mexico,” we need scarcely eay that a story full 
of interest and adventure may be expected. 

Those wishing to obtain the whole of this 
story, had better eend in their subscriptions at 
as early a date se possible. The early numbers 
of the stories published this year were exhausted 
before the demand was satisfied, although we 
printed an extra edition, And we have been 
unable for the Jast month to furnish a regular 
sericea of back numbers of Tur Post—owing to 
the entire edition of certain weeks being ex- 


hausted 
oe — 
DELAYS. 

Wemust beg our enbscribers who send on 
their money through January, to pardon some 
little ¢elay in the reception of their papers, 

Our reuders when they eend on a club, gene- 
ral'y wish each pereon’e name entered on our 
books—and very generally the cuba are com- 
posed in part of euhacribera to the Lady's 
Friend. Tois neccesitates a great deal of labor, 
and thongh we engage extra belp at this season 
of the year we find great difficulty in keeping 
up with our letters 

As roon as the January pressure is over, we 
thall again be able to send off the paper the 
same day the order for it ia received 

If our subscribers whose eaubacriptions com- 
mence ou the first of the year, were able to re- 
new about the middle of December, it would 
save themselves and us considerable inconve- 
nience. 

2 . 


THE MAP OF THE WORLD. 


The geographical etadent of twenty years 
ago, who has since repored in confident aseu- 
rance that ‘‘he knows the world,” is apt to be 
astouished on referring again to the atlas, by the 
remarkable changes displayed there. He need 
not, in fact, go beyond the limits of our own 
country to find ample matter for surprise. Then 
the map of the United States displayed, as now, 
thickly wettled and prosperous etates on the At- 
lantic border, the merke of population gradu- 
ally thinning out as they ran backward towards 
the Mississippi; while west of that river to the 
Pacific, stretched a few uninhabited territories, 
their linea illy defined, their physical features 
but vaguely comprehended, traversed by great 
mountain chaine of which we knew but a few 
prominent points, watered by creat rivers whose 
sources and routes were rather guessed at than 
known, a vast domain ae yet the almost an disput- 
ed poseeesion of the red man. One insignificant 
settlement at the mouth of the Columbia marked 
our hoid on the Pacific coast, and but two 
thinly settled states had erected the standard of 
the Republic west of the Missiesippi. Trxas 
wae just asking for protection against her po ver- 
ful mother, Mexzion, then reachiog far n rth 
into our present territory. Then a few emall vil- 
lage# were juet appearing on the map where now 
great cities rige 

We wil close the map of the paet and oper 
that of the present. Somehow in these few years 
the Western territories have grown to double 
their former numbers, their limita defined, their 
prominent physica! features well known and ac- 
curate'y delineated. The Rocky Mountains have 
expanded into a wide, vast western rib to our 
country, adding by many strange features to cur 
sum of natural marvels, presenting, it is said, a 
cataract surpassing in some respects our hitherto 
unapproached Niagara, a long series of the 
loftiest peaks, and valleys and canons of sublime 
scenery, while ite mineral resources bid fair to 
render insiguificant all previous sources of the 
precious metala 

In this weetern country numerous youthful 
states now mark the map. The double advan- 
tage of cheap lande and a rich soil has drawn 
emigration weetwaerd, originating the promising 
commurities of Lowa, Minmesota, and Kansas. 
Farther weet, the younger settlements of Ne- 
teaska and Colorade are presenting themselves 
for a?miseion into the circle of staves, while on 
the Pacific a new etate, Oregon, constitutes a 
portion of the old territory of that name. Be- 
tween these appear several wide territories, aa 
Idaho, Washington, Montana, Dakota, each des 
tined to form ite cluster of future etates. Year 
by vear the black linee of county boundaries 
and the srmbole repreeenting towns are en- 
croaching on the hunting grounds of the Abori- 
gicea. Cvilization bas already laid its band on 
the eastern slope of the mountains, and the dia 
covery of gold peopled far weet Colorads. I..0k- 
ing southward we find Texas forming one of the 
bright stars of our tiig, while @ larce slice of 
old Mexico, vow part of the United Siates, is 









rapidly developing under the enterprise of onr 
people. The wand of the gold cmon has built 
a magic California on the Pacific; its sister ma- 
gician, silver, is rapidly peoplicg Nevada and 
Arizona; New Mexico is recovering from the 
torpidity of ite former regime, while the difffeult 
task of civilizing the Red man is being to some 
degree accompliehed in the Indian territory, 
Another fertile land, Utah, has been settled by 
hat strange eect, the Mormons, who, gathering 
upon the borders of a lake as etrange in ite 
physical as they in their moral aspect, have so 
far been successful in maintaining that policy of 
exclusion by which alone they could hope to 
prosper aaa distinct community. Lut the surging 
tide of civilization is sending its foam acroes 
their borders. Ere manyvyeara the advancing 
waters will in all probability sweep every trace 
of exclusiveness from their land, leaving them 
only the alterna'ive of yielding their etrange cus- 
toms or of making a further migration to some 
of the South Sea islands. 

Otber features mark the map, Far and wide 
reach the black lines of railroads and tele- 
grapbe; unto the Pacific across the great west 
stretch emigrant and expresa lines; while signe 
of growth and progress stud the map from end 
to end, 

But leaving our own vigorous land, we find 
plentiful marke of change even in the compara- 
tively becalmed countries of the old world. In 
Earope we eee all Italy reunited, Poland swept 
from the map, Austria denuded, Hungary eup- 
dued, Prueeia augmented at the expense of G or- 
man nationalities, and France increased by a 
epecies of forcible annexation that took a milder 
name. In Asia, railroade traverse ancient India, 
which has become an Eoglish province; tele- 
graphs invade frozen Siberia; and the old policy 
of exclusion in China and Japan ia giving way 
before the advances of the vigorous West. 

In Africa the old “ Undiscovered Country” ia 
becoming marked out by the discoveries of An- 
derson, Barth, Speke, Burton, and others; great 
lakes discovered unger the Equator which solve 
the old mystery of the “ Source of the Nile,” 
and, among other remarkable physical features, 
a cataract which for mingled etrangenesa and 
grandeur has vo rival in the world. 

In the Pacific, that immense wilderness, Aus- 
tralia, has been peopled by the eimple whisper 
of one magic word, “gold,” in the crowded 
States of Europe; while in it have been die- 
covered anomalous physical features and strange 
animals and planta only matched in other coun- 
tries by an ancient geologic period. 

And finally in the Sandwich Islands, to our 
fathers an embodiment of savagery, we have 
embasaadora instead of missionaries, while 4 
native queen has lately traversed cur land col- 
lecting funde to build a Chriatian church ! Verily 
this is an ege of progress. 

o_o > 


Decease of N. P. Willis. 


Nathaniel Parker Willis, whoze decease is an- 
nounced, had juet completed the Och year of 
his age, as Sunday, the day of his death, waa 
the anuivereary of his birthday, January 20th, 
1507, Mr. Willis was born in the city of Port 
land, Maine, and was the son and grandson of 
two pubiishere, bis grandfather having been an 
apprentice in the same cflice with Benjamin 
Franktin. His father was the founder of the 
Boston Recorder, so that it will be seen that Mr. 
Willis took to books and newepipers in a very 
natural way. Ile was graduated at Yale College 
at the age of 20 and even before that period he 
had already begun to contribute verses to bews- 
papere and magazines, and as a part of the exer- 
cises of the college societies of which he was a 
member. Ilia first marked succesa was the re- 
ception of the prize of fifty dollers offered by 
the publishers of “The Album,” an illustrated 
annual, He was then employed by Mr. S. G. 
Goodrich (Peter Parley). About 1528 he ccm- 
meuoed the American Monthly Magazine, which 
was subsequently merged in the New York Mir- 
ror. Soon after this he went to Europe, and 
from thenoe sent home his well-known “ Pencil- 
lings by the Way.” After considerable travel 
he returned and settled near Owego, New York. 
In 1889 he started a weekly paper named “ The 
Corsair,” and then went to England and engaged 
Mr. Thackeray to write for his new paper. 
While still in that country, he published bis 
“ Letters from Under a Bridge,” “ Loiterings of 
Trevel,” and two dramaa, called “ Tortesa, the 
Usurer,” and “ Bianca Visconti ;” the last two 
being under one cover, with the title, “Two 
Wass of Dying for a Husband.” Upon his re- 
torn he established, in conjunction with General 
George P. Morris, a daily paper in New York, 
known as the Evening Mirror; and having gone 
abroad a third time, on account of bis health, 
he published a volume of Sketches in London, 
entitled, “ Dashes at Life with a Free Pencil.” 
His conné@ction with the well-known Home Jour- 
nal is within every one’s recollection. We do 
not enumerate lia occasional verses and poetical 
pieces, which were very numerous, He was 
twice married—the first time to an Eoglish 
lady, the daughter of ‘:eneral Stace, and the 
seound time to a daughter of Hon, Joseph Gria- 
nell, of New Bedford, Maseachusetts. After his 
second marriage, he resided at his well-known 
residence, Idlewild. 

Without entering into any criticism upon the 
value of the works of Mr. Willis, it may be eaid 
that he was ove of the most widely known and 
popular American writers, both in his own 
country aud in Europe. 


Alexander Smith. 

Mr. Alexander Smith, well known as author 
of “A Life Drama” and other poems, died at 
Wardie, near Edinburgh, on January }:b, after 
ao illness of several weeks. Mr. Smith, who 
wes the son of a pattern designer, was born at 
Kilmarnock, on December 51, 1550, so that he 
had just entered his 37:h year. Lia first work, 
“A Life Deama,” was written by him while en- 

aged in his father’s business, and published in 

he Critic, in 1852, and afterward, with other 
poems, in a volume, in 1853. In 1855, he pub- 
lished, in conjunction with Mr. Dobell, “ Son- 
nets on the (Crimean) War,” and in 1857, “ City 
Poems” and “ Edwin of Deira.” Ata later pe- 
riod be distinguished himself as a prose writer, 
publiehing in 1563, “ Dreamthorp,” in 1865, 
“A Summer in Skye,” and “Alfred Hagart’s 
Heueebold.” He was also a frequent contribu- 
tor to Good Words and other serials. In 1854 
he was appointed to the office of Secretary of 
the Edinburgh University. He married about 
ten years ago, and has left a widow and family. 
— NV, ¥. Zribune, 





qa D. Appleton & Co. are about to issue & 
work, entitied “ Modern Culture,” which will be 
composed of essays, bearing upon educations! 
topics, from the pens of Herbert Spencer, John 





Stuart Mill, and other eminent Eaglish writers. 
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South American Civilization. 


WRITTRS FOR THE SATURDAY EVENIFO POST, 
BY OOSMU 


Ixprrect Apvaxce —-Retsrorceuexrs —Siseo 
can Fost—A Mocestais Basygrer—Hion 
Loporses—Sinous Fite—A Turiciise Ixci- 
pesr—Brave Rascrr 


As our line of march wae to be in the direo 
tion of Cazco, we should have gone down from 
Sorato due north, had such « course been prac- 
ticable. But it was not, unless we were to take 
an occasional perpendicular downward step of 
one to five hundred feet. We might bave taken 
ove such certainly; but doubting our ability to 
continue the practice after taking the first false 
step, the usual zigzag practice of ascent and 
descent was followed, and by very acute trian- 
guiations, traversing some twenty miles of rocky 
shelf-ledges and inclined planes, the natural in- 
clination of which wes generaily es inimical to 
human progress aa posible, we managed be 
tween breakfast and the hour we had indefinitely 
fixed for dinner to lower our position in the 
world at least one mile by having travelled some 
fifteen. 

At this point we formed « junction with our 
Choulsas, peons, pack mules, horsee, and a ma- 
jority of our dogs, who had been despatched 
from the southern side of the mountain to go 
around by the east, and rejoin us on the north 
side as high up as the animals could find secare 
footing. Our servants had three days previously 
encountered those of the Esslings, consisting of 
eix fine looking Brazilian peons, men, and the 
wife of one of them, Lectea Dominguez, a very 
Hebe in bronze, and, as we were not long in 
learning, by far the neatest, most active and aoc- 
complished cook we had ever seen in South 
America. Her husband, Jaffrine Dominguez, 
was a handsome, intelligent fellow, steward, 
major domo and chief of staff for the Esslings, 
al altogether himself and wife were people of 
considerable consequence. 

Besides the human portion of the Essling 
household, or perhaps more properly houseless 
family, there were twelve famous riding horeee, 
four led animals for emergencies, and ten stout 
sumpter mules, packed with provisions, sketches, 
and all manner of requisites for campaigning 
comfort; so that with at least fifteen well-bred 
dogs, the accession to our party, taken en masse, 
humanity, horses, hamper mules and dogs, waa 
a very reepeotable one. Our retainers had fra- 
ternized from the moment of meeting; Jaffrine 
Domingues, and our African giant, pafron and 
cbief of staff, Chicko, having become sworn 
brothers within an hour after first coming to- 
gether. The Esslings were as much members of 
our party from the moment of the proposition 
to join us as though they bad been our cvm- 
panieros during the entire tramp. 

Arline Evsling won her way to all our hearts 
before breakfast was ended, dividing the sieterly 
careeses and attention of our Sq@poras with the 
pretty Ze!l Jird that our bug bunter had brought 
a willing captive from e! Val de Dy/ce; and all 
things taken into consideration, no happier fa 
mily probably ever congregated in the Andes, 

Vur people had diecovered us on our devious 
downward way three hours before we reached 
their level, and jointly set about making prepa- 
rationa for a comfortable reception, so that we 
found upon arrival a circle of blazing fires built, 
partly of the strong-growing rock /ichen, euch as 
the Esslings had kept up their camp fire witb, 
but mainly from a grayieh, shelly, slaty stone, 
of which the middie ledges on all the northern 
side of the mountain are mostly made up. This 
shale stone, or more properly sheet bitamen, 
lies looseiy in the ledges, always with an inward 
dip of about ten or twelve degrees, and from the 
many fissures there exudes a thick, gummy, 
dark ember colored liquid, which, drooling down 
the surface, gradually hardens into pear shaped 
tears, some of them of ten or twelve inches in 
length and as many pounce in weight. Neither 
this sheet bitumen, as it lies in the ledge, or 
the material that it exudes, can be ignited so as 
to burn to any considerable extent. Bat both, 
being removed and laid upon a blaze made by 
lichen or brush-wood, readily take fire and burn 
with intense heat, emitting a dense black emoke 
and a elightly pungent, but by no meane un- 
pleasant odor. - 

Witkin a circle of such fires our cooks and 
peon waiters had prepared and Jaid out for usa 
repast feuch as we had not set down to since 
leaving the valley of the Dulce, nor then or there 
either, as the Dulceans had the advantage of a 
variety of fresh meats, fow's, fishes and fruite; 
whereas our mountain banquet wes made up of 
dried, jerked and corned beef and mutton, Weet- 
phalia bam, chicken chiri4i, corn cakes, Boston 
crackers, smoked salmon and gaurupas broiled ; 
dried peas and potatoes stewed, pickled tongue, 
tripe, preserved freita, farina de mandwea, cocoa, 
coffee, capitel Cheshire cheese, and a black bri- 
gade of vinio de Listoa of old and excelent 
vintage. Altogether, there was euch a dinner 
laid out as few people anywhere bave ever sat 
down to outdoors and so high up above the ordi- 
nary haunte of humanity. - 

We found our dinner so seductive and made 
ourselves mutually so entertaining, that our 
dining ran on into the dusk of evening, and 80 
as going down the mountain by night was im- 
practicable, unless by a headlong tumble that 
would put an end alike to our wanderings and 
ourselves as well, we decided upon remaining 
where we were. Accordingly we went into bi- 
vouac, with the usual precautions and prepara- 
tions for outdoor comfort—only aa there was no 
falling frost or humidity in the atmosphere, no 
tents were pitched. But fuel was collected, fires 
built up bright, animals fed and picketed, and 
then there was humor, united hilarity, songs, 
music of guitars and flutes, merry — 
among our retainers, interesting discussions an 
socia] conversation among ourselves until eleven 
o'clock, when after a light supper of cakes, 
cheese and dried fruits, with the inevitable cof- 
fee, we paired off, so many as were legally li- 
ceneed to do #0, the solifarres going simply to 
their ewro beds, Spanish saddle pillows and 
pancho covers, altogether as contented and com- 
fortable a community as ever went to bed out 
doors. 

In the morning, while waiting the prepare- 
tion of breakfast, we had leisure to give our 
attention to objects below us that we had 
casually noticed the day previously, but had 
been too much occupied with our dinner and 
entertained with each other to spare any es 
pecial attention to. There was a circular valley 
nestled close into the northern base of the 
mountain, and in the centre of the valley a little 
lake, circular also, ite surface shimmering in the 
bright young sunlight like molten silver. Then 
in a crescent, on the eastern side of the lake, 





which, gleaming amid green foliage, made with 
the lakelet circular valley and ite eurroundings 
a very pleasing bird's eye picture 

“Metia Huappa a Llanni,” Dona Minnie obd- 
served, she being our (weer\e sobolar. 

“ Which signifies what, Senora Cosmo!” the 
doctor inquired. 

“Happy Sun Valley” 

“ Ab—yes; and Jaie Thayandeea the won- 
derful,” the elder Eesling added. 

“And the village of the Moncans, the only 
existing remnant of the once powerful /neas,” 
remarked Arline Esaliag. 

“A most magnificent vailey.” 

“ A strange, myeterions lake.” 

“ A sin,ular people, those Monicans.” 

* Corietian idolatore ‘tis said.” 

Such, and other lite remarks, recalled to mind 
much that we bad heard from the Dulceans, of 
the euperb valley, singular lake and strange 
people. The Keslings bead more information, 
obtained in another direction, while our pretty 
Bell Bird of the Dulce could tell ue much be 
yond what we had heard, being herself of /nva 
lineage, though she had never been in the Sun 
Valley, or seen any of its people. All along it 
hed been our purpose to visit tbe valley of the 
Sun; but it was only when we had it there al- 
most under foot a superb diorama, end the 
strange, vague stories we had heard of the M- 
nicans and there sacred lake, all came vividly to 
mind, that we became enthusisstic and impa- 
tient to go down, and by personal observation 
satisfy ourselvee ae to the truth or falsity of 
many things we had heard relative to theee ein- 
gular sun-worehippers. 

So as soon as we had got breakfast and could 
get to saddle, we began to go down, riding 
when we could two abreast, as our horses went 
steadier in that way. Dut frequently we were 
obliged, on account of the narrowness of the 
way, to break up and ride in single file. Even 
then it was close crowding along the insecure 
shelves of bituminous shingle occasionally. We 
got on very cleverly, however, for an hour and 
a-half, when there came like a sudden flash an 
incident that terminated bet a single hand's 
breadth as it were short of a catastrophe that, 
consummated, would have been terrible, and 
placed our united family in mourning that 
would have lasted through life. 

While we admire: our brilliant, dashing Kate, 
respected the gentle, amiable Edith, esteemed 
our vivacious, mischievous Minnie, and petted 
our younger, universal sister of ¢! Jal de Dulce, 
we held in our hearts our bright, beautiful, little 
Neapolitan, the Signora Fioriette Maralina more 
sacred than any of them. It waa because she 
was so truthful and confiding, and an orphan, 
without a relative on the continent, and fifteen 
of ua men and women had adopted her as our 
own, when we gathered about the bed of her 
dying mother in Montevideo, and promised so- 
lemnly that, (;od permitting, the orphan girl 
should remain with us until we should find fit- 
ting opportunity to send her to her grand- 
parents in Naples. 

Fiorietta was riding a little in advance of Ar- 
thur Essling, who had become her especial cava- 
lier, along one of the narrow ledges where single 
tile was the arbitrary necessity. There is a 
large white bird of the vulture family, not very 
common anywhere, and found only in the eleva- 
ted Andean regions. Thia bird is of great 
strength, rapid flight, and peculiarly singular 
habits. The matives of all these regions reli- 
giously believe that the Guinote feeds exclu- 
sively upon gold, and that abandoned mines and 
fissures in which gold has been found are ite fe- 
vorite haunts. However mucli or little of truth 
there may be in the superstition, it is certain 
that one member of the family exhibited ia our 
presence a strong proclivity for the precious 
metal. 

Florietta wore a green velvet cap, with a 
broad gold band and bright orange colored 
plume, secured with a buckle of fine gold set 
with rubies. The girl had just turned her head 
to reply to some remark made by Arthur, when 
sudden as a flash of light one of the great white 
vultures swooped down from the upper air, and 
in a wink snatching the cap of green and gold 
from Florietta’s head, sailed swiftly away with 
the prize dangling from his talons. Between 
the sweeping dash of the (/uino/e, and the scream 
of the etartled girl, her spirited horse took fright 
and began to rear and plunge in a manner 
wholly ungovernable. 

Arthur Easling drove his horse headlong for- 
ward, stretched out his left arm, claeped Flori- 
etta about the waist, but overreaching, lost his 
own balance and was drawn from the saddle, 
and there, on the very verge of an abyse that 
went down sheer three hundred feet, bung for a 
moment or two in a palpitating group, the sight 
of which atilled our heart's beating, the frantic 
horse, our loved and lovely dark-eyed «picen of 
song, and the brave, handsome young artist, all 
doomed to inevitable destruction. No earthly 
power could avert their terrible destiny—yee, 
there was one means, aod as if at the epecial 
ordering of Omnipotence, that meens flashed 
upon a dosen brains simultaneously. 

Overhead whirled in rapid gyrations a dozen 
coiled /assoca—Cator’s fell firet, two yards short 
of the mark. Whiz came that of Edith Bond, 
laid out to ita utmost stretch, the noose falling 
fairly over both the endangered persons, and in 
a second Cator laid hold to assist Edith. () Harra 
dropped bis loop deftly over Easling, Dr. bond 
baltered Florietta securely around the waist, 
Kate fastened her noose to Arthur's lef{ arm— 
vhiz—vip—fell the unerring /ariats of Harry 
White, Senora Montiero, our Bell Bird, Gourno 
—the bug hunter—Minnie—Montiero—a dozen 
in all—clich—elich —twenty times faster than 
one could count. 

Deftly the slack of every Iasso was gathered 
in and tarne taken to saddle trees, and then 
there was a moment of euspense—a fierce 
struggle between fate and our supple raw hide 
thongs. The feet of both the girl and Hesling 
were somebow entangled in the stirrups and 
saddle trappings—the horse flung clear from 
the cliff—every lasso tautened up like harp 
strings—e fierce flounder in the air—circingle, 
girth and martingale gave way—the doomed 
horse went down alone, and lay crushed into a 
shapeless mass among the jagged rocks at the 
bottom of the ravine, while our good lessoes 
brought our young companions safely from the 
brink of the precipice. 

In two cr three inetanoes our sarnestnese bad 
drawn the nooses somewhat uncomfortably 
tight; bot inevitable Kate in her congra'ula- 
tions remarked to the rescued pair, that if they 
abould never find the matrimonia! noose choking 
closer than our (assces, theirs would be a lucky 
life. 


G37” In the veyage of life we should imitate 
the ancient mariners, who, without losing sight 


| Snow in the Sierra Nevada Winter A» 


pects of the Central Railroad. 
From the Secramento f Dee lth 


Within five houre ride of Secramente, where 
roses still bloom in the gardens and the air is 
balmy as the breath of spring, snow bas fallen 
to the depth of three feet on « level, and the 
sleigh-belle are making music slong white bigh- 
weys, fecoed with epirelike pines. One can 
breakfast here ia the valley, where ice is chiefly 
known as an imported luxury for cooling drinks 
on sultry devs and where snow ie « tradition ; 
dine where ftronen lakes tempt the graceful 
skater, where cutter and baffslo robes and bells 
offer the awift and rollicking fascination of New 
Eagland sport, eed not far from the spot where 
the suow walled in and shrouded the Donner 
party in death and eup in time to see the our- 
tain rise at the theatre in Secramento on the 
seme evening. Tie locomotive makes this con 
centration of the seasons—thie transition from 
spring tlowers to winter delight#—on the same 
cay, a possibility, Each pufliog engine thet 
rolis away from the green cottonwoods on the 
levee is armed with a enow plough. And this 
suggests the beginning of that batce of the rail- 
road men with the white storme of the Sierra 
which the ravens have croaked into defeat be- 
fore the first onset has been sounded. The Uvn 
tral Pacific Railroad Company new run four pas- 
senger trains daily for a distance of 25 miles 
within the snow-belt of the mountains—that is 
from Alta to Cisco, and are already testing an. 
other of those “insurmountable obstacies’’ 
which were cenjared up to destroy confidence in 
the enterprise, but which have been vanquished 
from time to time, in the progress of the work, 
by energetic attack. The experiment is of great 
interest to the people of thie const as well as to 
all others who realize the importanoe of regular 
communication by the continental highway, but 
it ehould be said that the officers of the com 
pany have little or no doubt about operating the 
road up there during the season of storms. 
Something may be learned, foreshadowing the 
result, from the equipment of the railroad for 
the contest, and the manner in which the onow 
has been handled thus far. The enow-plough 
placed in front of each locomotive is the one 
usually employed g@ the roads in the Northern 
states or. the Atlafitic side of the continent, cal- 
culated to clear the track of the whole obstacle, 
immediately after a storm, provided the depth 
is not more than two feet. If the trains are fre 
quent during a storm, accumulation toa greater 
depth upon any considerable section of the road 
is hardly probable. Heavy drifts might occur, 
and, in the course of the winter, the snow might 
be heaped to a great height on each side of the 
track, but to prevent delay from such obsetruc- 
tions, a large force of laborers are ready for 
service above Alta, anda huge snow-plough— 
an independent machine—has been built for 
throwing the enow over into the ravines, away 
from the line of the road. The firet heavy 
storm of the season, leaving, as we have inti- 
mated, a depth of three feet on a level, was 
easily disposed of without having recourse to 
the big machine. During that tempestuous viasi- 
tation, it happened that a train was stopped by 
running against a boulder, but the enow itself 
did not delay the regular passenger trains an 
hour. Yet a storm of the same duration has 
often blockaded Eeetern railroads for half a day. 
But if the storms will not obstruct travel on this 
mountain track to serious extent, will there rot 
be peril from enow-slidee? For many miles 
above Alta, the track skirts the side of a ridge, 
and the traveller looks up the steep slope of a 
mountain on one hand and down a precipice 
upon the other. Suppose a mass of snow, work. 
ing loose and bringing with it earth, boulders 
and fallen trees, should come thundering down 
upon the railroad while a train is passing along 
this section of the road. If it struck the train, 
it would emash things, of course ; but the stages 
run greater risks every winter, for they are 
slower, and therefore have less chance of getting 
out of the way than a railroad train, and still se 
rious accidents seldom occur. The slides are 
frequent, especially when the thaw begins, in 
those mountains, but they have thus far caused 
but little lose of life in proportion to the amount of 
travel. An avalanche might overwhelm a sleigh 
full of bappy hearts, but we venture the opinion 
without hesitation, that sleighing over the same 
highway would not be abandoned on that ac- 
count. This argument may be used to scare the 
timid traveller, but we believe it is not pretended 
that the occasional “thunderbolt of snow” will 
prevent the working of the Pacific railroad over 
the Sierra in winter. If the track cannot be 
seriously obstructed by storms, the operation of 
the road passes beyond experiment into the do- 
main of assured succers. 
The section of railroad within the snow belt 
ia a wonderful monument of energy and engi- 
neering ekill, and the reign through which it 
passes is a euccestion of the grandest soenes the 
Sierra can afford. A stranger, coming from the 
eastern elope and finding a locomotive pulling 
amjd the anows in the shadow of the Black Butte 
anf Rattlesnake Peak, 6 (0 feet above the sea, 
cannot [ail to be startled by euch an apparition ; 
and his wonder wil! not diminish as he descends 
and looks at the precipitous mountains and etu- 
pendous gorges over which the way haa been 
smoothed fer the track of the iron horse. There 
are but two tunnels on this section —one through 
Crizzly Hill, 600 feet long; and the other 
through the ridge that divides the waters of the 
American from thowe of the Yuba, at Emigrant 
Gap, only 250 feet in length. The lime bas een 
so skillfully run that the ascent is scoomplished 
by cunts, embankments and blasting of a road 
bed in the solid rock of the mountain side where 
an experienced hunter would be troubled to 
climb. The deepest cut ie found at J’rospect 
Hill, 10 miles above Altea, and measures | 2% 
feet. The embankments are many and huge, 
and the settling of these during this, the firet 
season of their uee, is the point that requires of 
the Superintendent more coustant attention than 
the obetruction of the snow. The construction 
trains are continually employed in restoring 
them to the proper grade. From the tunnel at 
Emigrant (ap wo Uisoo the road is blasted ont 
of the granite mountain side, overlooking Hear 
Valley and the oanon of the Yuba Here, and 
at a point below, whence may be seen the forks 
of the American and the Giant's ‘iap (lately 
Jehovah (sap ) are the grandest views be ob- 
tained on the line of the raiiread. Towering 
heights and dizzy depths—craggy clilf and vel 
vet eward—foreste of fir and pine and summits 
of glittering enow—are the ebief elements of the 
scenes which artists of the future will delight to 
paint. At this time, flecks of snow are firet seen 
by the traveller 1) miles above Alta, and thence 
to Cisco it gradually deepens, cnt! it clothes 
the earth with a thick and far-epreading robe of 
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of the stage company waiting for their dai'y 
freight of migrating bumanity§ To those who 
have purened the routine of life in the valley for 
years, and have caught only distant glimpses of 
the winter oo the summit of the Sierra, a vielt 
to this Arctic jand at this season gives a strange 
and delightful seenaation. We have the beet au- 
thority for seserting thet the anow ls very white, 
very pure and very cold, and for adding that 
sleighing in California ia just as good fun as it 
ever waa in the Fat. 
> 


WINTER'S HARVEST. 


Pare and blae is the broad, broad sk+— 
Cold and bard as a sapphire atone ; 
The flowers are all of them frozen and black, 
And we seem left alone. 

Now Summer's toil 

la Winter's epoil, 
And the leaves are gathering in 


The poplar’s turned to a pillar of gold ; 
The alder's crimson and dead ; 
The beech is brazen and glowing ; 
The rycamore’s rusty red. 
The glory's gone ; 
The year fades on ; 
And the leaves are gathering in. 


In the cold and peaceful sunshine 
The dead leaves fill the skies, 
Floating, floating, drifting, 
Like golden butterflies. 

For Sammer’s toil 

la Winter's epoil ; 
Time's harvest is gathering in. 


Tus Fawine in Inpta.—A report haa re 
cently been made to the Government of Bengal of 
the ravages of the Indian famine in the pro- 
vinoe of Orises, [a this report it is estimated 
that in Orissa the loas of life from the want of 
food and ita consequences amounted to from 
500,000 to 600 OO) persons, and that in some 
places three-fourths of the population have died. 
Orissa had « population ore the famine of 
4,500,000 and the deaths are still reported at the 
rate of 150 a day. In other provinces the de- 
struction has been great, and it is announced 
that already 1,000,000 people have been de- 
stroyed by the great famine of 1466 in an area 
of country not larger than England and Wales 
—a destruction that amounts to one-sixth of the 
population among whom the famine raged. 

No plague, no biack death, no yelluw fever, 
no great physical convulsion like the most tre- 
mendous earth«juake on reoord, has engulfed so 
many victims. The last famine, of which Baird 
Smith was the alleviator and historian, carried 
off half a miilion, or only a twenty-sixth of the 
thirteen millions affected, and the starvation 
price of food was never higher than 7} seers 
the rupee. This, ere it closes, wil! Aave ewal- 
lowed up a math of the people, among whom rice 
sometimes was not to be had at all, and for 
many a long month not lower than 6 seers the 


rupee. 


Mantas. amp Mawvat Lanon.—Professor 
Houghton, of Trinity Uollege, Dublin, has pub- 
lished some curious chemical computations re- 
specting the relative amounts of physical ex- 
haustion produced by mental and manual labor. 
According to these chemical eatimates, two hours 
of severe mental study abstract from the human 
system as much vital strength as is taken from 
it by an entire day of mere hand work. This 
fect, which seems to reat upon strictly scientific 
lawe, shows that the men who do brain work 
should be careful, firet, not to overtask them- 
selves by too continuous exertion, and secondly, 
that they ehould not omit to take physical ex 
ercise each day sufficient to restore the equill- 
brium between the nervous and muscular «systema. 


Eciirsra Denina 1567,—Four eclipses are 
announced by astronomers as occurring during 
1567, two of the eun and two of the moon. 

The firet is an annular eclipse of the sun on 
March 6th, invisible in America. The second ia 
a partial eclipse of the moon on the morning of 
March %):h, visible in America, and at Phila 
deiphia lasting from fifteen minutes past two A. 
M., until twenty two minutes past five A. M 
The third ia a tota! eclipse of the sun on August 
2¥th, invisible inthe United States, The fourth 
is a partial eclipse of the moon on the evening 
of September |%th, visible in America. At 
Philadelphia the moon will rise eclipeed, at nine 
minutes past «lx P. M., and the eclipse ends at 
fifty-six minutes past eight I’. M. 


Raruge too Bacaciovus—One of the Troy 
papers tella a story of a dog owned by a real 
dent of that city, who is named, who has a 


pecullar talent for picking up valuables wherever 
he finda them end taking them home w hia 
master. in the exercise of this quality he has on 
three ovoasions carried hia owner four pack 
ages of money that were low#t, and through the 
ageucy of the dog they were restored w the 
owner. Ie ia said to be a marvel of canine sa 
gecity, but it may be asked whether this re 
markable dog, that has such a talent for picking 
up valuable packages and articles, does not oo 
oasionally find them where they are not lost? 
They have euch dogs in Paria, and thia may be 
one of that breed. 


A Marntaua Usora Dirricvitrien —At Ot 
tawa, (anada, on Friday, « young oo juette had 
made an appointment © elope with a Britiah 
private, John Welsh. While in waiting for the 
girl, the soldier waa seized, gagged and «tripped, 
and an old flame, Larry Lawier, whom Julia had 
jilted for the red-ooat, donned the uniform, kept 
the tryet, and was firmly tied to the girl before 
she disoovered the mistake, by a ready-made 
priest, feed for the occasion. The girl's mother 
had arranged the whole affair. Julia prefeased 
her willingness to allow things to stand as they 
were, her one desire for a husband having been 
answered. 


Lavsos rox tiem Imrnovinent-—In the nest 
of a field mouse, recently discovered in an En- 
gieh garden, there was found a winter's ewre 
of 1,524 filbert nutes, which had been socumu 
lated there by the industry of the little tenant 
of the nest. The etore which it had thus accu- 
mulated to supply ita necessities through the 
winter season weasured half a peck In this 
trifling incident improvident people may find a 
lesson against spending a!! and saving nothing 
for times of emergency that is well worthy of 
their attention, although !t comes from so insig- 
nificant a creature as a mouse. 
GM The oldest living actor, according to the 
Boswn Post, ie “ Supertiuous Lage” the veteran 











was « village, the white walls and red roofs of 


of the earth, trusted to the heavenly sigue for 
their guidance. 


white and gracefully feetoons every tree on the 
mountain tide. Use may see at Visco the sleighs 


oa the stage. 


THE LADY'S PRIEND. 


SPLENDID INDCCEMENTS POR 1+67, 


The proprietors of this favorite menta'y ew 
leave te call the attention of thelr pewoes sed the 
publie to thelr eplendid arrangements for the oom'ag 
year Preeerviny all their oid aed valeed contribs 
tore, they have sow on band ja add4!toe te cherter 
Stories ead sketchre the fellowlag peveicts whick 
will appear suceres| rely 


ORVILLE COLLEGE, 


A pew story by Mre HENRY WOOD. eather of 
' beet Lyeae,’’* ae. he 


HOW A WOMAN HAD HER WAY. 


By KLIZABETH PRESCOTT, sathor ff Told 
by the Bun,'' ao 


NO LONGER YOUNG. 


By AMANDA M DOUGLAS, aethor of le 
Trest,”' ae 


DORA CASTEL. 

By FRANK LAK BENEDICT 

Mre Wood writes that ber story will ran through 
the year It will beyin in the January sember 

These will be aceompanted by aemereus shorter 
stories, poems, &c , by Florence Peroy, Mre Leulee 
Chandler Moulton, Miss Amanda M Deuylve Mise 
VY F. Towneend, August Bell, Mre Hower, 
Frances Lee, ac , he 

The Lady's Friend te edited by Mre AENRY 
PETERSON, and agthing but what le of a retaed 
and elevating eharneter le allowed entrance late ite 
peace 

The Fashions, Fancy Work, Ac. 


A Bpleadid double page farly colered Fashion 
Plate, engraved on steel, ia the Gnest style of art, 
will lustrateecch mumber. Alse other cagravings 
Lilustratiag the latest patterna of Dressers, (! oaks, 
Honnets, Head dremes, Fancy Work, Embre! 
dery, &e 


BEAUTIFUL STEEL ENCRAVINGS. 


The beautifal steel engraviays which adom The 
Lady's Friend are, we thik, eonjealled 


TERMS: 62.50 A YRAR. 


’ var . ’ ‘ys’? ‘ 
SPLENDID PREMIUM OFFERS 

We offer for THE LADY'S FRIEND) precisely 
the same premiums ae are offered for THE POST 
The liste ena be made ap either of the Mayariae, or 
of the Magazine aad Paper cvajolatiy, a may be 
desired 

The Terina for Clate of THE LADY'S FRIEND 
are also preeleely the same as for THK PONT and 
the Clabealse can ve made up for both Magarine 
aad Paper eosjointly if desired 

U7” The eoatents of the Lady's Fiiend aad of 
The Peat willalways beentirely di ferent 

U7 #peeimes nem bers seat on receipt of 10 ote 

Address 


DEAOON &€ PITEIELRSON, 
Ne 319 Walnut st I'ailada 


gar A lad in Ireland recently found, under 
the tlooring of a room in which he was work- 
ing, a mase of honey weighing over 12°) pounds, 
the fruits of many years’ industry of the busy 
insecta, The proper precautions having been 
taken, the monster honeyoom) was made secure 
by the fortunate finder. 
A eweet woman's sou! site and looks out 
of a bright eye like a cat ont of a sunny window, 
A Mr. Olmetead and a Mies Hale were 
merried in Hartford, on New Year, after twenty 
yeare’ courtship. 
G6 When a bird fliee up loto the air it must 
leave ita wings behind, for all ita feathers re 
main “down.” 


The ( bepeiags 


CH The Galveston Balletin saya that if ha 
erson's dictum be true, that * profane swearing 
ia the popular reoognition of the Deity,” there 
are few infidels in Galveston 

“Joha has signed the pledge,” said 
Thad to Charlee. “‘ilad of it," reeponded the 
Jateer, it will bring down the price of drinks 
for the reet of ua.” 

CH” “Sammy, Sammy, my won, dou't stand 


there scratching your head—stir your stomps, 
or you will make no progress in life Why, 
father,” replied the hopefal, “ I've often Leard 
you any that the only way to geto: ints« world 
waa ty ecralh a head /™ 

OW It ie reported that forty tons of runt 
were taken from the Mewri tubular bridge, in 
Wales, at a revent cleaning 

GH Twelve ewes have been sold in Middle 


burg, Vt., for ¢ 'each, and @ young ram for 
$2100. The animala were of « choice kind 
GH Hann Heany lr —Some one asked 
Tom Uorwin once if he had heard a certain story 
of Lawie |) Oampbell’s, “Waa it about him 
aelf?” inquired Corwir “No, | believe not.” 
“Then | never heard it,” eaid Tom gravely 
G2 «+ veral years ago our teovernmett im 
ported a jot of camels, for trial on the Weetern 
Plaine. The eurvivore now oarry freight be 
tween Virginia City and Aurtiu, Nevada. They 


have twioe the strength, and more than twice 
the endurance of mules, are healthy, and can 
cerry burdena cheaply. Everything seems to 
show that they can be readi!y naturalized , yet, 
owing to some prejudice, no pains are taken for 
their perpetuation, and they are cying out 
CH Awenicans iw I's A Paris corres 
ponudent seys many American families who crows 
ed the Atlantic last autama, thinking that by 


settling down now they would obtain house a 

commodations for the coming exhibition on ad 
vantageous terms, are unfortunately undeceived 
by finding that from the fret of April no pre 


vious engegementa will stand good, and fresh 
terms, proporuopately high with the demand 
for them, wil have to be submitted tw 

17 A pickpocket on «a Western rairoad 
picwed the pocket of the conductor aa he waa 
putting him off the train 

GH Take care when you bay, that ro. are 
not sold 
GH” Naturalists have now settied the fact 
that every cow once wore call akin boo 
tw “Which way do you travel from?” 
asked a wag of « crooked-backed genUemar, 
“IT came e«traight from Wheeling,’ was the 
reply. “Did you?" said the other; “then you 
must have been shockingly warped by the rail. 
road.” 

GH In bringing up children, if we oppose 
violence by violence, passion by passion, we try 
to pet ont the fire with boiling oil. 





2)" The Italian churches are perfumed. 
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PROSPECTUS FOR 167. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


‘THE OLDEST AND BEST OF THE WEEKLIES.” 


GEMS OF NATIVE AND FOREIGN LITERATURE. 
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v se “up ule, on toe re } ne aie 
te } T . . a by GH A gentleman caled on a rich miser, and 
wee Sa08 : . found him at the tabie evndeavorng to catch a 
Buse : . te l’resentiv be euce cued trapping one, 
w e ° which he ‘mmectately put inte! war bowl and 
ta # .10a' shut downs the cove: The gentleman asked for 
u ee ‘ j an explagation of thie siocular aport. “1 teil 
’ e ve « | you,” replied the miser, a triumphant gria over 
ther | apreading bis countenance as be spoke, ‘1 
want Ww ascertain if my eervante @teal the su 
ww A ) tle | gar.” 
“Ife . , ’ @a " . . . 
lithe ¢ . 4 torgive 4 7 wz Lord Shafteoury save st '!e would be 
; P virtuous for hie ows eske, (hough nobody were 
ve e*, [arn tbe ‘epic ‘| ‘ " 
|} to know it; a@ he would be clean for Lut own 
sake, though nobody were to see! 
CH The ‘agin levgcage is spoken by CH A Court in Wisconsin recently Cecided 
of t tua ue lle | theta man has aright to ciastire his wife “to 


aon ip al creation.” 





@ reasonable extent.” 


FLA. 


ruo™ THE LONDON Frcs 


b.o bas the wickedest, winningest way with her, 
Merrieet eye and the sauctert lip; 
Boys should be careful whenever they play with 
ber, 
O'er ber if they'd have the band with the 
whip 


If some light chaf you would care to dissem! 
nale, 
Testing the platitude, “ Woman ie fair ;” 
Watch ber lip cur!, as she calls you effeminate, 
Seeing you part in the middle your bair. 


biret for ita sake, or for mere notoriety, 
She'll look you playfully op and then down 

No ebarper tongue will you find in society, 
No firmer woman for holding ber own. 


Men who are sensible will not play false with 
her, 
If they don't care to be treated with soorn ; 
Mind and be carefn! whenever you wal'z with 
her, 
Laugh, if you dare, when ber “gsathere” are 
torm 


Fio tlashes eyeefull of love for the fun of it, 
Breaking her hearts like a bos-full of toys; 

A« to sincerity, ebe will have none of it,— 
(iirla, they are often aa careless as boye. 


Happy ae icng aa the silly ones sigh for her, 
l’roud when the flattery fells on her ear; 

| lorence can kill; but no Lero may die for her 
If he can't reckon bis thousands a year. 


One of these days, it hae happened before, you 
know, 
Files are entrapped by the sweets they have 
gorged,— 
Lighthearted Flo will be happy no more, you 
kno, 
bast in the fettera that Florence haa forged 


There'll come a time when her cupfull of jol ity 
Some one will anatch, with a pitiless laugh ! 

Then she will eee We ead fate of frivolity, — 
Kuow there ia nethirg eo cruel as chaff! 


HEARTS SERRANT., 


CHAPTER XXII. 


AN Af ‘ » A DECLARATION 


Murder” 

It giared in hard, black, giant letters from the 
etune wall; the noonday eun beat fiercely on the 
unwavering lines but could not burn out their 
wicked import. The burrying tide of buman 
life ewept by the crue! word ; a thousand bearte 
stood still as they caught ite horror; a thousand 
pulses aickened with the nameless, awful dread 
which overthadows the crime of Cain, 

It was opposite to a railway station—a busy, 
crowded epot in the heart of the great city, and 
‘nining out of the huge iron gates, the ever-re- 

rring influx of men and women, on foot, in 
ca tieges, in rattling London caba, came always 
full upon the great placard pasted there upon 
the wall, over the top of the last omnibus of the 
vg tu pick up intending passen- 


ON AN 


urge Tow Wail 
gers 

“Mii . foo Rewarp 
A cab dashed up to the station and drew up 
e.sctly in front of the hideous announcement. 
Ite occupant eprang down almost before the ve- 
hicle stopped, and handing up the fare to the 
driver as Le passed, hurried through the ewing- 
ing doore to the ticket oflice-—hbia back had 
beeu all the time to the placarded wall. 

A servant touched his cockaded hat to him as 
he e itered. 

“The first bell hae rung, sir.’ 

“ All rigut, Simmonds, Luggage ia?” 

* Yee, air.” 

Aud passing with a rapid step on to the plat- 

orm, the young officer piunged into a firat-claas 
carriage to the clang of the second bell, and 
eeated bimeelf with a self congratulatory excla- 
mation on his good-luck in catching the after- 
Loon ¢\ press to F -twick. 
Just as the express train steamed slow!ly out 
of the station on one pair of raila, a train 
«teamed slowly in on avother pair. The polished 
tunnel of the coming engine left behind a long 
trail of white cloud, which met and interwreathed 
ivself with the panting breath of the departing 
ocomotive. 

Ab, how frequently in life do we and a far 
better fate pass each other ao near that we 
wonder whilst we agonize over the etrange “ just 
missed’ which seews eo cruel! 

The arriving train stopped and set down its 
passengers, A slout middle aged man servant 
nanded down a etaid looking lady's maid from a 
second-clase carriage, and burried off to claim 
the luggage, whilst his companion hastened for- 
ward to the assistance of a lady who was looking 
tor her from the window of a first-class compart 
went, and the two then bestowed a great deal of 
au 1i0uU# attention upon a third person—a young 
lady whore emall, slight figure waa, @ spite of 
the warmth of the day, enveloped in wrappings, 
and whose pallid complexion showed even 
through the veil which covered it. A carriage 
was in waiting—evidently by appointment—one 
of thoee hired broughame which ply at metro- 
politan stations. The ladies seated themselves 
im it, the younger lying wearily back on the 
cushions; the maid on the box. 
vant came up 

* Claridge’s Llote!, Jervia,” eaid Misa Ureula; 
“but etay, 1 have a meseage to send back to 
Mis Gaytborn, tell the coachman to drive round 
to the telegraph cilice, and come yourself.” 

Jervis obeyed, his cab following the more pre- 
tentious brvugham. At the door of the tele. 
graph office both vehicles stopped. Jervis 


’ 


riage whilet Miss | rsula, tearing a leaf from her 
pocket-book, wrote a few words with the gold 
péueil on her watch chain. .ive etill lay back 
with closed eyes; Jervie’s, too well trained to 
follow hie mistress's pencilled words, end having, 
from hia position, little scope beyond the in- 
terior of the brougham, relieved themselves of 
ali reeponsibility by gazing straight throug the 
opposite window to the wall beyond. 
eaw there turned his ruddy cheek paler by two 
or three shades, and Mise l reula, looking up to 
him with a question on her lips, followed the di- 
rection of Lis eyes, and turned paler too, 

“ Drive on,” she cried, hurriedly; “ tell the 
man to drive op at once. I will send the mee- 
sage from the botel ;"’ and she glanced anxiously 
towards Olive as she spoke, whilst Perks, on 
the coach-bor, estor ished the coachman at her 
side by the utterance of a groan which went to 





the internal despairing question of — 


The man-ser- | 
| 


waited respectiully at the window ef the car- | 


Woat he- 


“Am! never to away from ic? Will it 
follow me wherever | go? And God knows I'm 
trying to do right and to feel right too =! wieh 
—I wish I could de and be at peace!” 

In the meantime the express eped on its way 
to Estwick, and the one er with whom 
we have to do, folded his arma and looked out 
at the familiar landscape fliting past with 
that sort of contented repose of expecta‘ion 
which overepreads the last stage of a Jong jour- 
ney bappily accomplished. He had come to this 
point through varions perile—through the final 
breaking down of the cranky old troopship off 
the Bay of Biscay, and the timely deliverance 
by a passing steamer, which had landed him at 
Marecilles, whence, by rapid travelling through 
Franc: ard across the Channe!, he had at last 
reached England. The train drew up at a large 
intermediate etation. 

“ Pa—pera! Day's pa—pere! 7 mex, Morn- 

nq Post, Daily Tel graft—dey's paper |” 

Our traveller had shaken his head once—nay, 
twice. To tell the truth, be had not cared for 
any interruption to the satisfied anticipation 
which occupied hie thoughta, But the vocifer- 
ating pews-boy had his own opinion as to the 
requirements of a gentlernan who eat wito fold- 
ed arms and nothing to do, all alone in a rail- 
way carriage, and be accordingly monnted the 
step, end dropped his voice to a more confiden- 
tial description of hie wares. 

“Dav’e papers sir— Jimen, Dunch, Fun, Daily 
Tel yraft. Account of the reecue of the crew 
and passengers of the troop-sbip Miranda. 
Dreadful fire in Sise-lane.” 

Captain Thynne pnt out hia hand for the 
Times, giad to purchase quiet at tbat price, and 
the boy dropped from the step and continued 
his beat up and down the platiorm. 


The train passed out of the station sgain, 
and, stretching to ite fullest epeed, rushed on at 
the rate of sixty miles an bour. The young men 
sat carelersly turning over the pages of his 
newepaper, There was the account of hia own 
rescue from the sinking ship, and he read it 
with the abated interett to which another object 
is at the moment more prominent. The de- 
liverance, great as it was, had retreated into the 
past, and the emotions which belonged to it 
were supplanted by one nearer and more vivid. 
Ile crumpled up the large sheet of type and 
threw it over on to the opposite seat ; and then he 
leaned forward and eat, es before, idly looking 
out upon the fiving landecape, in pleased and 
friendly recognition of each landmark. Pre. 
sently his care, which he had placed on the op- 
posite cushion, dislodged by the vibration of 
the carriage, rattled to hia feet. Te stooped to 
replace it, and in doing #0 a word down in the 
corner of the crumpled newepaper caught his 
eye. He took itup and read on. It was a letter 
headed ‘‘The Armytage Tragedy.’ The writer 
commenced by pointing out that this aad and 
mysterious affeir was, in spite of the large re- 
ward off:red for its elucidation, being suffered 
to sink into obscurity; tbat time, so far from 
throwing any light upon the dark circumstances, 
rather tefided to enwrap them in a darker cloud 
of mystery. He then proceeded to make a 
résumé of the case. A young lady, he said, had 
been made away with in the dead—or, rather, 
in the c/uir obscur—of the summer's night, and 
that from a house full of servants, rome of whom 
were actually within call, and it might almost be 
presumed really within hearing, of such a ecene 
of violence aa the broken dressing case, the torn 
shrubs, the spota of blood too plainly suxgeeted. 
The police had been called in on the first alarm, 
as wae stated, but this was not nntil nine o'clock 
in the morning. They had had possession of 
the houee, and bad had the material of discovery 
entirely in their own banda, for the six or seven 
days succeeding the occurrence, but they had 
failed, signally failed, to make anything of all 
thie, and had euffered the whole cave to slip 
through their fingera, dieplaying a supinese and 
a& want of intelligence amounting to culpable 
negligence and unpardonable stupidity. Various 
comments on the degeneracy of that body fol- 
lowed, with a call for epirited ac'ion in the mat- 
ter and immediate reform. The letter concluded 
with a vehement proteat against tho humoring 
of official negligence by the public, and with the 
demand thay this outrage at Armytage I’ark 
should be thoroughly sifted, aud the public 
alarm, justly aroured, appeared by euch prompt 
and energetic meaeures as had certainly not 
hitherto been taken. 

Gerald read this 'e ter through to tte end, 
then he turned back and read it elowl¢ a second 
time, in a stunned, incredu'ous way. What could 
it mean? There were no names. Claris’ It did 
not seem to him that this horror conv/d have to 
do with C aria—the brilliant, sp'endii creature, 
supreme in life and beauty, whom he was even 
now hestening to meet; it was impossible that 
euch annibilation should have fallen upon the 
visions and proepects that were yet eo real and 
lifetike to him. Poor waifs and etrare of mor. 
tality that we are! and yet how bard and dif_i- 
cult it is to ua to learn the lesson of our on in- 
security ! Our world must abide, we think, . ven 
though the worlds of others lie in cruwh ng 
ruine about them and ua, 

But then Olive? Our bero was not given 
self-apalysis, or be might have been startled i 
find that thie second question stirred a deeper 
underlying chord than tne first. It was simply 
ve that euch eudden and horrible eclipse 
thould have overtaken Claria, But Olive? Out 
of that intolerable agony of doubt lis soul 
| eprang with eager rebound to meet a ray of re- 
| hef which flashed into the darkness, A visitor 
—there were often visitors at Armytage Hall— 
| young ladies. Why might not this terrible fate 
| have overtaken one of these? Ile could almost 
| have emiled at the rashness which had jumped 
| instantly to any other conclusion. He wok up 
| the paper and looked again through the letter, 

although be knew beforehand that he should 

find there no indication to guide him to a more 
| certain conclusion, “Of course it would refer 
to some visitor,” he repeated decisively, and laid 
| down the paper. Dreadtul and startling aa the 
thing was under apy circumstances, he realized 
fora time nothing but this almost joyful sense 
of relief. It was not until the train stopped at 
Estwick that the firet fear and doubt came 
creeping back. They were upon him so etrong 
again when he jumped on to the platform and 
confronted the dapper little stavion-maste:— 
who touched his hat to him with an askance 
look, very unlike pia usual eprightly welcome— 


mero 











vehicle as it passed through the gate of the 
north lodge, beid open by Mre. Hepburn; and, 
in epite of the reassurance with which he strove 
to fortify himeelf, it was not until he had gone 
more than two-thirds of the length of the avenue 
that be could sammon coursge to look out and 
up at the olf Tador mansion standing silent and 
Stately at the head of tbe long, straight line of 
ancient oaks and eimse. With every door and 
window closed against the afternoon suo—with 
bo eign or breath of life stirring the gray so- 
lemnity of ite aspect—ibe old hall gave him but 
& grave and chill welcome, in place of the warm, 
bome-like greeting he bad so often pictured to 
himself. 

“Swop here!" he called to the driver, pulling 
him up at a couple of hundred yards or so short 
of the portico—“ wait here for me under the 
trees.” 

The fear and the dread had fast bold of him 
now; and, with the usuil manly horror of a 
scene, be shrank from the obtrusive clang of the 
great bell and the sudden announcement which 
might follow, with even this man for a witness, 
Ile preferred to try the chance of meeting the 
tidings alone, out in the open air, with the way 
of escape at band. So be turned aside from the 
entrance, and raounting the stepe under the 
cedar-trees, came out upon the terrace. But 
the house was as deserted on this side as it was 
in the front. No fluttering muslin draperies 
waved to and froin the breeze; no light foot- 
step or musica! laugh broke the—as it struck 
bim—deadly quiet of thie place which he bad 
been used to find instinct with life and move- 
ment. Not a housemaid’s hand etirred the 
closely-drawn blinds ; not even a gardeuer’s boy 
was busied about the flowerbeds, as (ierald 
stood louking over them, and leaning against 
the atone parapet above the steps, which he re- 
membered to have seen often strewed with the 
appliances of feminine industry, books and 
work. 

He roused himself presently; he was begin- 
ning to be conscious of his own cowardice, and 
half ashamed of it, and be prepared bimaelf for 
that presentation at the great hall door, which 
now weened inevitabis, by first taking the whole 
lengih of the terrace walk, At the sound of the 
hard crunching of gravel under his feet, Mrs. 
Gaythorn lifted the blind and looked out of the 
drawiog-room window. She was engaged at the 
momen: in euperinotending the ewathing ia 
brown-holland bags of all the chairs and sofas 
in that apartment. At the sight of Captain 
Thyone ehe instantly threw up the window, and 
confronted him with a pale, scared face, 

“Oh, sir!—oh, Captain Thynne, this ia sad 
news for you, sic!” 

“I know,” he began, with a desperate at- 
tempt to ward off the shock, even then. 

* Poor Misa Caria!” sighed the housekeeper, 
hardly knowing in her tlurry what she said. 
“ And ehe was eo beautiful! and she was looking 
forward 80, eir, to your return—”’ 

Bat he was gone, whilet she was etill apeaking 
and wiping her eyes. 

Half-an-bour later the door of Lady Arthur's 
reom opened, aud a haggard face looked in. 
She sprang to meet it witn the cry— 

“It is @r you to avenge her!” 

There was po other word of greeting or wel- 
come. The one great overwhelming thougtt 
stood between them aud blotted out all other 
ioteresta, swept them away, like dead Jeaves be- 
fore an autmnal gale. And then Lady Arthur 
poured into his half-etunned ears the story aa is 
stood with her, adding to Mr. Hailsham’s outline, 
with a reckless violence of assertion, the proola 
and conclusions which her own miad had since 
worked out. It wou!d seem tbat her very vio- 
lence ought to have discredited her tale, but the 
mind which had been etrained by the first hor- 
ror could easily receive thia second and greater 
one. And there was that in his mother’s 
changed appearance, in the ghastly traces of 
diseese, all new to her son, which added to his 
disturbed and overwrought miod a certain eile 
ment of conviction. He let the whole flood-tide 
of her vehement accusation eweep over him un- 
resistingly for awhile. 

“ Scop, mother, stop!” he appealed at last, 
and left her. 

Hilda waylaid him at the dining-room door. 

‘Come in here,” ehe said, and he went, 

“ Where are you going *” ehe asked. 

“To Abbeyford—to Hailebam,” he anewered. 

“ And afterwards f” 

He did not answer. 

“ At all evente,” she said, decisively, with her 
hana upon the bell, “ you must wait for the car- 
riage—I have sent away that wretched tly—and 
you must eat something; you have been travel- 
Ing ali day, and are worn out.” 

Sne hac the table already apread. He shook 
hia head, but be awallowed a vlaes of wine when 
she preesed it upon him, ani broke a mouthful 
of bread. 

“ Hilda,” he said, as he tet down his glass, 
“ is thie true?” 

He did not look at her while he waited for 
ber answer, but he eat with bis bowed head be- 
tween hia bands and his elbows resting upon 
the table. But the pause she made was ao long 
that he raised his face at last to hers, and she 
gaw—Hilda was quick-sighted—a wiatful agony 
of suspense that was a revelation to her. She 
was graver than perhaps he had ever ecen her 
before, as she answered in a low tone— 

“TIT don't know. On the face of it, it is impos- 
tible; but—-the reet is impcaeible too—would 
have been, if we had not known it; and these 
are e@trange times. If so, it must bave been 
some lurking madness—and—she has been i!! 
and strange ever since; no wonder, perhaps, in 
any Cuze,” 

“And you are her friend,” he sighed, pre- 
sently; not reproachfully, but with a sad, re- 
luctant resignation of hope. 

It was late when he reached Abbeyford, and 
the magistrate was just sitting down to dinner. 
He would willingly have put azide even this im- 
portant ceremony in the eager interest of his 
latest hobbs, but Gerald would not permit it, 
and it was not until the cloth was removed, and 
the servants had departed, that he brough: out 
his nots and evicenuces, end had tbe opportunity 
of laying the whcle result of his magieterial 
enercy and acumen before his guest. 

“You see, the whole thing is as plain as day- 
light,” he demonstrated, “and if it hadn't been 
for the shirking cowardice of Bohua and Dun- 
combe, ©e might have brought it ail out at the 


that he dd not care to face the answers to ques | beginning. Fayrit ia bard at work, and we shail 
Gens which might easily bave been asked there fiad the body yet. I beg your pardon, Thynne,” 
where he was co well known. A couple of hired | for even Hailsham couid see his etart and shud- 


flys etood at the duor of the station. 

“Take my man and the baggage on to Hazel. 
rigge,”’ be said sbortly to the ariver of the # 
ee Le came forward with a civil recog: 
and, pissing on to the second, he 
“ Armytage Hail.” 


riered- 


gu tt 


der. ** However, 1am glad you bave come back ; 
the case belongs properly to you; of course you 


rst, | are the person to follow it up—the legitimate 


person—and | put it into your hands. Oaly you 
understand that 1 am ready and willing to co 


| operate wiih you at any time and to any extent. 
He leaut back in the farthest corne: o/ the | 


We've goi the whole country about our ears; 
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THE SATURDAY EYENENG PORT. 








and look bere, this is Sir George Grey's letter— 
don't wonder at it—borribly mismanaged case. 
Don’t see bow we can bold our beads up as 
magisterial body until this ie set right. With se 
ack of old women on the bench, such as Bo 
_ and Evesham, and that finical poppy—es 
puppy he'll be to the end of bis daye—Sir Eve 
rard Stap'ewode, advocating sneaking half mea 
sures, and afraid to move out of the old jog-trot 
line, the country must go to wreck sod ruin. 
Can't be otherwise. —\%4 you mean » stay 
amon Thynne, and to come into the com- 
iii oat bring a little new blood and spirit 
into it Hey? but tush, man, you're not going 
to-night—it’s ten o'clock. Stay here, and I'll 
send over for your man and trape the fire: thing 
in the morning. There's another point or two— 
balfa-doxen—to talk over in this matter, and 
then you will be ready-primed for action.” 

Gerald acquiesced, languidly enough, in thie 
arrangement. All places were alike to him at 
the moment: as well Hailsham's professional 
scalpel for his wound as bis mother’s merciless 
tearing away of bandages and laying bare of 
nerves. A long, sleepless night brought to him, 
at least, some more defined necessity for action. 
The firet impulse was to rush away to the other 
end of the world, out of the view, if it might be, 
of all thie trouble and responsibility. 

Kesponsih lity ’ ay, there was the call-point. 
“It is for you to avenge her.” “If you sit down 
quietly and let this wicked deed go unrequited, 
you areas guilty as her murderers”—this had 
been Lady Arthur's unmeasured language. 
“ This is your affair; I put it into your s; 
you are the legitimate pereon,” Mr. Hailsham's 
more calm but equally decided jadgment. The 
more Gerald shrank from the terrible duty, the 
more he strove to force himself up to its fulfill- 
ment. If all this were true—and he had settled 
into a desperate acceptance of it—then life was 
henceforth gone for him, only he must die like a 
soldier at the post of duty. But the cannon’s 
mouth, the sword’s point, were sefety and ease 
compared with this, I suppose {it is in such 
pasees as these that men biow out their brains, 
and eo end the conflict; or that women go mad 
and eave the decision. But Gerald, under the 
weakness which stands confessed in these 8, 
bad a strength to bear the strain, and it was 
with his face duty-wards that he left Abbeyford 
for the railway-station, although with what mi- 
nor perplexities and uncertainties of purpose 
may be imagined, for when he arrived in Lon- 
don he remembered that he had omitted to pro- 
cure Mise Ureula’s address. He did not teil 
himeelf what bis object was in seeking her at 
all; be was fully occupied on the journey up in 
battling with the doubt, “ Wae this thing for 
him todo’ Was it hie duty?” He put the 
doubt from him, at last, ae an honeet truth- 
seeking mind does when it believes it to be only 
a snare to draw him away from the path of 
right; but it had made what was already so 
hard and bitter, harder and more bitter still. 


He sent hie servent back by the next train to 
Eatwick with a note to Mra, Gaythorn, asking 
the address of Mise Army at the sea-side 
place whither Mr. Haileham had already told 
him ske had gone. The telegraph would have 
heen much easier and more expeditious ; but he 
had been used to Indian life, and the facilities 
of European civilization and progress were 
scarcely in his way of thinking—lost and per- 
plexed, too, as his mind was. Besides, he hailed 
the delay as a respite. He went to the neareet 
hotel and awaited the man’s return. In the 
coffee-room a party of three or four gentlemen, 
over their luncheon of oysters and Sauterne 
were discudeing the “ Armytage Mystery,” as 
they called it, at the next table to the one at 
which Captain Thynne was seated, and in his 
hearipg. 

“] heard last night at the club,” said one, a 
middle-aged man with military whiskers “ that 
the man the poor girl was going to marry—ap- 
tain—Captain eomebody——” 

“Thynne,” suggested a second speaker ; “ one 
of the Arlingford family.” 

“Ob, ay, Toynne. I heard that he has come 
back from India, so we shall be likely to hear 
more of that queer affair; he will never let it 
reet aa it is.” 

At this moment Gerald passed him on his way 
to the door; the epeaker looked up and followed 
him with hia eres. 

“That poor fellow looks seedy,” he remarked, 
as be peppered a fresh batch of natives. ‘1 
wonder what's the matter with him.” 

“No. ', Marine terrace, Southbourne,” Mra. 
Gaythorn’s formal little note announced to Cap- 
tain Thynne; but the servant who brought it 
had missed the first return train by five minutes, 
and it was eeven o'clock in the evening before 
he reached the hotel at which be had left his 
master, who accepted the delay with a com- 
posure which agreeatly eurprised the man, 
merely remarking that it waa too late now to go 
farther, and that be should put up at the hotel 
for the night. 

. . . . * * 

“Oh, Aunt Ursula, this is peace and reet!” 

It was noon of the next day, and Oiive was in 
quiet little Southbourne. The couch on which 
she wae lying was stretched under an open 
window leading on to a balcony, beneath which 
the waves, biue in the sunshine, rolled up 
over the pebbly beach with a sound of music. 
The white sail of a little fahing-boat every now 
and then flickered acroes the little bay in which 
Southbourne Jay inclosed, and the glorious sun- 
light was flashing upon the water, and bleaching 
the gray rock white above the blue water at 
their foot 

“Oh, Aunt Ursula, I feel as if I had come out 
of a great storm into a haven of rest!” 

Mies Ursula would not sigh as she spread a 
ehaw! over the couch, neither would she lift her 
face to show the ehadow of care which might 
have disturbed this firet breath of tranquillity— 
she could not bear to think how soon it might 
all vanish. 

“This shawl is too light. I will fetch an- 
other,” she said, and left the room. 

Ulive lay still, looking out upon the cala, 
sweet scene. The door cpened again. 

“Aunt Ursula,” she spoke in a trembling 
voice, “if only this terrible m could be 
cleared up! If only what we dreaded at first 
could be true we should be eo thankful, even for 
‘hat, pow. Is it too late to hope? I have not 
dared to ask you before.” 4 

Her bead was still turned towards the win- 
dow—aa if she could better speak of this when 
her own trouble was not answered by another 
trouble in her aunt’s face—and she did not see 
that it was not Mies Ureula but Captain Thynne 
who stood just within the door, where he could 
see the emall white face, looking smaller and 
whiter than ever, lying against the crimson. 
cushion of the couch, and the deep, dark eyes, 


setting. He could see the sweet moulding that 
trouble and patience had given to the features, 
but he saw none of the hurried restlessness of 
ilt, and he heard the words that were eo like 
pocence. She turned her head tewards him 
now, in surprise at the silence, and— 

What had he come there to say? He never 
koew—it was all gone, and there was nothing 
there but « great uprising of the love which had 
been always in his heart—covered up but not 
extinguished—ready to buret forth at the 
slightest touch of pity, What he did say theo 
wae that be loved ber—that he had alweys loved 
her. 

“ Oo, Olive, forgive me! 
give me?” 

He was at her feet, holding her bands, mur 
muring inceherent words of pity, love, remorse, 
when Mies Ureula came back. 

“Captain Thynne! Captain Thynne! thie is 
no time for such words.” And as he rose, 
abashed and confused, she added, gently, “ Olive 
has been ill, and she cannot bear any emotion 
or excitement.” 

He murmured something like an apology, and 
took his hatto go. Mies Ursula followed him 
dqgn-ctalre. 

Captain Thynne,” she said, falteringly, 
“this must not be.” 

“ No, it must not be," he repeated, as he took 
ber offered band. And as he walked through 
the little street of Southbourne, he repeated, 
“Tt must not be. What have I done? Is there 
& greater wretch or a more unhappy one in the 
world than I am?” (TO BE CONTINUED.) 

—_—— ae —- -= 


THE EVENING OF THE YEAR. 


Can you ever for 


[ We reprint the following verses from “ Way- 
side Posies,” a collection of original end select- 
ed poems edited by Robert Buchanan :— | 


“ Now dark and dry is piled the wheat, 
The wine-press feels no etaired feet, 

The white moon shrinks her sickle clear ; 
And voices of the air repeat, 

‘It is the evening of the year.’ 


“ Why have I missed, while men have found? 
Men smile that corn and wine abound, 

And children eat the ripened e:r; 
I gaze at them from barren ground : 

It is the evening of the year. 


“© love! it seems but yesterday, 
A cbild in fresh n fields I lay, 

And creamt of thee where skies were clear ; 
But withered leaves bestrew my way: 

It is the evening of the year. 


**O face that I have never seen ! 

Somewhere on earth with saddened mien 
Thou waitest full of sober cheer ; 

Come! where the reaper’s foot hath been, 
It is the evening of the year. 


“Come to me, O my love, my fate, 
Ere all be cold and desolate! 

Come! I have sought thee far and near; 
Come! lest I wither while I wait ; 

It is the evening of the year.” 

— > of — —_———- 

Inhabitants of the Human Body. 

What think you, reader, of your body being 
a planet inhabited by living races, as we inhabit 
the earth? Whatever may be your thoughts on 
the subject, it is even #0. Your body is but a 
home for parasites, that crawl over its surface, 
burrow beneath its skin, nestle in ite entrails, 
and riot and propagate their kind in every 
corner of ite frame. The sensation in regard 
to trichina in swine flesh bas eet the scientific 
to “knocking their heads together,” and the 
result is the following facts:—-‘' Parasites not 
only inbabit the bodies of all animals ueed by 
us as food, but they are also found in abun- 
dance in our own organization. The species 
trichina spiralis, of which so much has been 
said, and whose existence has been discovered 
in pork, is, acsording to our best anatomists, 
found in almost every muscle of the human 
body. It lies along the fibres of the muscles, 
enveloped in little cysta or sacs about one 
fourth of an inch in b. It can be dis 
tinctly seen and exami only by the use of 
the mic Professor Wood, of Phila- 
delphia, says:—‘‘No evidence has yet been 
produced of any morbid influence exerted by 
the trichina upon the system during life. 
They have been found in subjects carried off 
by sudden death (accident) and in the midst 
of health.” An English authority saye:—“ It 
is a notorious fact that the numerous parasites 
do craw! «ver our surface, burrow beneath our 
skin, nestle in our entrails, and riot and pro- 
pagate their species in every corner of our 
frame. Nearly a ecore of animals belonging 
to the interior of the human body have been 
already discovered and detc;ibed; and ecarcely 
a tissue or an organ but is occasionally profaned 
by their inroads, Each, also, bas its favorite or 
its special domicil. One species of strang'e 
chooees the heart for its dwelling-place, another 
inhabits the arteries, a third the kidneye. My- 
riads of minute worma lie coiled up in the vo- 
luntary muscles, or in the arcolar tieeue that 
connects the fleehy fibres. The guinea worm 
and the chique bore through the ekin and reside 
in the subjacent verticular membrane. Hydatida 
invest various parts of the body, but especially 
the liver and the brain. A little fluke, in gene- 
ral appearance much like a flounder, lives 
steeped in gall in the biliary vessels. If you 
squeeze from the skin of your nose what is vul- 
garly called a maggot—the contents, namely, of 
cne of the hair tolliclee—it ia ten to one that 
you will find in that emall sebacious cylinder 
several animalcu!:r, exhibiting under the micro- 
scope s curious and complicated structure. 
Even the eye has its living inmates. With this 
knowledge of our composition, it matters but 
little how many entorea we consume, 80 long as 
we do not see them—it is nothing more than all 
ages have done before us, We might with as 
much propriety refuse to drink water, which, 
however pure, is fairly alive with animalcu's, as 
to refare to eat meat becauee it exbibits (under 
the miscroscope) entczva.” 


A London daily journa! lately contained 
the following announcement: “To be sold, one 
hundred and fifty laweuite, the property of an 
attorney retiring from business. N. B —Ciients 
are rich and obstinate.” 

Qa Alexander Dumas, Jr, was recently 
asked, “ liow happene it you no longer go into 
company?” “Because | taw company made 
me more stupid, and I did not make company 
more eprightly.” 


G4” There are twenty-five bald heads in Con- 


BERTIE GRIFFITHS. 
A LOVE SKETCH. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “ARCHIE LOVELL” 


I. 

“Killed, at Koniggratz, on the third instant, 
the Honorable Bertie Griffiths.” 

It was in the Wiesbaden KurSaal, about 
three yeare before I read this announcement of 
his death in the papers, that I first saw poor 
Bertie: a man evidently and openly at odds 
with fortune, shabbily-dreesed, downcast, soli- 
tary; alwave taking his seat at one particular 
corner of the table—alwaye, ae far as my first 
experience went, losing, and never, by look or 
gesture, betraying anything save the most stony 
and absolute indifference to bis losses. There 
were plenty of men of much the same stamp as 
himself to be eeen in these roome; and Bertie, 
with bie threadbare coat and illiuck and im. 
passive manner, never interested me more than 
the rest until a certain summer night—a sum. 
mer night stealing in fair aud eoft upon haggerd 
faces, upon trembling hands, through the clored 
shutters of the Kur-Saal windows—whben the 
following incident occurred : 

A mere lad—a London clerk or shop-boy he 
looked like—had been seduced, probably for the 
firet time in hie life, into playing ; first florins, 
then gold, and had ended by losing all he poe- 
sessed—how much I don't know, perhaps about 
ten or fifteen pounds. When he saw the full ex- 
tent of his ruim, the lad’s grief, his horror, simply 
overcame him, and he burat into a sudden hye- 
terical fit of sobbing. 

And Griffiths ’—for the first time, certainly, 
since I had seen him at the tables—(iriffichs had 
won. A heap of gold—not a very large sum, 
but a good deal for a man wearing such a coat as 
he dia!—was lying before him on the table 
when the boy's sob broke upon the dead silence 
ot the room ; and then (I speak sober truth, but 
I reepect any reader for his incredulity)—then, 
without a moment's hesitation, he puahed over 
a portion of his winnings—ten or twelve louis- 
d’or perhape—to the lad's side. 

His eccentric piece of generosity, and some- 
thing in that new expression that I had ecen 
upon hia face, set me thinking of him, with a 
heightened and curious interest; and as I was 
waiking back, an hour or two later, to my hotel, 
I had jast resolved that I would, if opportunity 
offered, eeek to make my friendless country- 
man’s acquaintance, when an abrupt turn in the 
lime avenue that leads from the Kur Saal gar- 
dens towards the town brought me full and un- 
expectedly upon the unconscious object of my 
thoughta. 

At the moment when I happened to come 
upon him there was an expression by many 
shades less distant than usual on his face, and 
80, without waiting to consider how he might 
receive me, I walked up and made the request, 
which in all Germany one may make unchal- 
lenged to a common roldier or a Girand Duke 
alike, of a light, 

Bertie took hia pipe from between his lips, 
laid it and bis book upon the bench beside him, 
drew forth a match-case from his pocket, (jin- 
giing his new won louis-d'or considerably at the 
same time), and presented it to me. 

Bertie took his pipe from bis mouth, gazod 

intently up at the faint daybreak above his 
head, then, and just as I expected he was going 
to aay something awfully incorrect in thevlogy, 
he remarked: “Do you know, it really would 
be much better to remain here for the next hour 
or two than to go back to the euffocating heat 
and sulphur-fumes of the town?” 
Griffiths was the most thoroughly engroesing 
companion I ever met with, When he had 
smokcd another pipe and taken two or three 
glasses of brandy, he thawed thoroughly, and it 
was not until the invalids were beginning to 
iseue forth from the different lodging houses 
that we rose and walked away togetber in the 
direction of the town. 

When we came to the point at which our 

paths separated, I offered, as a matter of course, 
to shake hande with my new acquaintance as | 
bade him good morning. Wae he too proud, 
too humble, too suspicious, to advance #0 quickly 
into intimacy’? What waa it that made him 
draw coldly aside, then pares on without the 
slightest recognition of the hand I had held out 
tohim?’ Poor fellow, | know now; but during 
all the epace of our brief friendsnip—yea, up to 
the last sorry hour in which he bade me adieu 
I continued to remark and wonder over this pe- 
culiarity in Bertie Griflitha. He never would 
shake my hand; never at meeting or parting 
would give me any other salutation than the 
short “ Good day,” and scarcely perceptible nod 
with which on this first morning of our ac- 
quaintance he walked away from my side. 
I know now! Now that the hand haa etif 
fened beyond the possibility of wrong-doing— 
the heart, with all ite contrition and with all its 
guilt, found reet at laet. 


II. 


His acquaintance with myself seemed to bring 
Griffitha into more friendly relationa with the 
world at large. His luck at the tables improved ; 
he dreseed somewhat better; gradually got to 
appear more by daylight ; finally, little by little, 
was drawn on into occasionally joining the so 
ciety of the other English people then in Wies- 
baden. 

There were a good many young and pretty 
girla in thia society, few of whom, I think, 
would have been averse to Bertie’s hand- 
some face, or to Bertie’s attentions, would 
he have proffered them. But from the firat day 
on which I succeeded in bringing bim among 
ladies at all, one pair of little white hands held 
him in abeolute possersion; and Bertie was a 
great deal too passive, a great deal to really in- 
different, perhaps, to attempt to struggle from 
their graep. 

“Mra, Gardiner saves me trouble, and keeps 
me out of miechief,” he remarked, when one 
day I ventured to give him some friendly warn- 
ings on the subject of his growing intimacy with 
her. “With aw younger, wore inexperienced 
woman, I should proba!) sve a vast deal of 
trouble in finding auytlhiog to say, or, which 
would be worse, run the risk of some eerious 
folly. Now, Mrs. Gardiner has really a great 
dea! to talk about, and can take care of hersei'!, 
and me too, and that is just what euite me. You 
need be under no fear. I have never commit 
ted any abeurdity of (.* kind eince | wae a buy.” 
Mrs. Gardiner wae a very emal!, very fair wo- 


she had been born a Parisian, might have had 
the reputation of beauty etill, and who, even with 
provincial drees and inartistic restoration cf the 
ravages of time, was not without charm of per- 
son and manoper. 








with the shadows of suffering about them, 
showing deeper and darker out of that mournfu! 


grees, two wigs and fifteen pairs of moustacher. 


I saw her emiling up into Bertie’s face, I had a 


man of about fiveand-thirty; a woman who, i! | 


singularly strong conviction that she would work 
him mischief before she hed finished with him 
Rde belonged so precisely to that blonde, thin. 
lipped, paleeyed clars of women to whom French 
noveliata are prone to give the title of “ femme 
ange,” and whom unhappy experience hae brow.) t 
my own mind to connect with a directly oppo 
site nomenclature! I read of cruelty of cun 
ning, of a whole host of the wotet feline feminine 
vices, on her demure rose-and-white face ; yes, 
from the morning when I firet watched her as 
she led the choir in the organ-loft of the little 
English chapel; and aa soon as I found Bertie 
would bear to be reasoned with about her, I un 
hesitatingly gave him the fullest benefit of my 
opinion. The result was—mnch what the re- 
sult of all advice with regard to euch matters 
hae been for the last six thousand veare at least. 
He listened to me attentively ; told me that my 
Insight into character did my jadgment great 
credit; that he thought very much aal cid on 
every point concerning Mis Gardiner; and 
grew daily more and more devoted to Mre 
Gardiver's society! 


Of regard, of even a pretence at sentiment, 
there waa, I am certain, none upon citer side; 
but upon Mra, Gardiner’s there waa plenty of 
the feeling which outweighs every other in wo 
men of her type—vanity. G ifMi hs was, bevond 
qaestion, the handsomest Fog'ishman in Weis- 
baden, and she was Intensely Mattered by his at- 
tention to herself. She waa no! one of the wo 
men who aspire afier counting ugly dukes and 
sexagenarian millionairce in their train, What 
she craved for was that the crowd, strangers, or 
those who knew her name alike should turn and 
say: “Whois that handsome man so devoted 
to the pretty woman beside whom he walks?’ 
and just up to this point was Bertie all that she 
desired. His broken fortunes, his tarnished 
name, took nothing from the personal charm of 
the man by whore side she lingered, and be 
neath whose eyes her own sank (with not un 
versed coneciousness) every evening of her life 
in those dim-lighted Kur-Saal gardens! And, 
precisely because her regard for him wae—what 
it was—I knew that her hour of awakeulog 
would be a bad one for Bertie. A woman who 
haa really loved a man, may, on occsalon, bid 
him good-by, without attempting to giye him « 
mortal wound at parting; a coquette who bas 
been only vain of his allegiance to herself, never. 

There was @ grand ball one Saturday night, 
at the Kur Saal, a grander ball than the usual 
weekly reunion, given in honor of the arrival of 
a Russian princess, nearly allied to the Duke of 
Nassau; and to thie ball Bertie suffered himeeclf 
to be taken by Mra. (iardiner, [alla were not 
at all in Bertie’s way, generally, It bored him to 
dance, himeelf; it bored him to look on at the 
dancivg of others; but | suppose he was at a 
point now where it was difficult for bim to re 
fuse any request that Mra, Giardiner's vanity 
thought fit to impore upon him, At all events 
he went, It would have been well for him that 
night if he had stopped as usual at the red-baize 
door which espszated the ballroom from the 
Spiel-Saal; well if be had lost every remaining 
florin that stood between bim and starvation, 
sooner than have met whom he did, have given 
up the emall remaind«r of peace that waa left 
to hiw, the liberty of his own soul, into another's, 
and a woman's haods! 

i was late in going to the ball mysel!, and on 
entering the room the first person | saw wae 
Griffiths; Griffiths, neither bored por respond. 
ed to the fades tlatteriin of Mra. Gardiner’s 
eyer, butw th a young and fresh-foced English girl 
leaning on his arm, and bimaelf loosing ten 
years younger an! handeomer than | had ever 
seen him yet. He came up at once to where I 
stood, and introduced me to his pirtner, Mra 

Howden. Mrs Howden waa travelling with an 
uncle and aunt, and her acyiaintance with 
Bertie had begun that day at the table d’hote of 
the Rose. Her party was to have proceeded to 
Saitzerland on the following Monday morning, 
but—this Mra. Howden told me, with a glance 
at Bertie—but Wiesbaden really seemed to be 
such a delightful place, with «o much going on, 
that they had altered their plane, and decided 
to remain where they were for another fortnight 
or three weeks. 

I went acrows the room to Mra. Giardiner, pale 
through all her enamel as ehe watched ie riie 
and his companion, and inquired of her who 
Mre. Howden was. 

Mra. llowden was noone at all; the widow of 
a eubaltern who died in India «a few monthe 
after hia marriage, Joaving her with nothing to 
exiat upon but her pension and the charity of 
an uncle of bis-—that objectionably vulgar old 
man who was her chaperon tonight. Pretty? 
well, no—awcetlooking, decidedly eweet looking 
of an evening; but her complesion quite gone 
—like all Indiana, poor thing! and #0 unforts 
nately dressed, it was almost imporsible to judge 
of her looks. So kind of Mr. Grillithe to dance 
with her, was it not’ She waa quite unnoticed 
until he, good-naturedly, asked her to dance a 
quadrille, 

Mr. Griffithe’s kindness lasted until the end 
of the evening. Aa he was putting on Ada 
Howden's cloak before giving her back into her 


uncle’a charge at the KueSaal door, Meo. Gardi 


and the moment that woman's eyes met mine 
tonight, I felt that in some way or another she 
was going to be connected with my fete I have 
won, I must tell you; before | went to the ball 
I made « magnificent conn—red passed eleven 
Umes—and I take it as a goed omen. What 
will you bet that vou do not see me yet a8 a per« 
de famile—% sober and respected member of 
English society?” 

Hie langh was hollower than ever as he turn. 
ed and entered the honse, I felt tvat it would 
have beon safe to etske every shilling I bad in 
the world against such an outeide chance an bis 
rehabilitation ! 

Ill 

I knew afterwards what infatuation it was 
that lured Bertie (iriffithe on to the last crows 
ing mistake of « life in whieh everything hed 
been mistaken. Ada Howden wan like, or he 
believed her like, the woman to whom he was 
to have been married when the dark clood of 
hia life fell upon hia; the woman who, Bertie 
fondly believed, died of a broken heart « year 
alter her engagement to bimeelf was broken off 

About thie fidelity to death which I did not 
witness I can of course say nothing Human 
cvoatcres Jie of all ages and of many diseases: and 
it would be remarkabie, perhaps, if no deaths 
ever occurred within evnoh periods of love dis 
asiers as to give foundation to the popular 
superstition about dying of a broken heart Of 
Ada Ilowden J knew, simply, that whe wae a 
sotteyed, waxen- faced Englishwoman of teenty 
two; strict to the core in al! conventional | feaa 
of right and wrong; lenient to whatever error 
she had been taught in her little shallow school 
to consider aa venial; and with jot romance 
enough in her nature to allow her to fall toler- 
ably seriously in love with Bourtie Griffitha’s 
handsome, pal!id, melancholy face, from the first 
moment that she was introduced to him. 

Refore a fortnight had passed their in‘imacy 
was looked upon as acknowledged by all the Eng 
lish people in Wiesbaden. 

Many were the opinions given aa to Mie How 
deu's folly in encouraging a man so broken 
down in tortune as (Griffitha; many the stories 
cireulated—none of them ae yet approaching 
the truth—reepecting the real nature of the 
cloud which overshadowed his pant life, Of 
course all these stories were told punctually to 
old Mr. and Mra. Howden, and by them duly re- 
peated for their niece's benefit; but Ada, like a 
true woman, ovly took Hortie's part more revo 
Jutely for the ¢fforts of friends and selations to 
keep them asunder, Want of meana she thought 
nothing of. The scanty allowance Grif he re- 
celved from h'a family and her own emall means 
would allow them to lire as well together as 


they could live apart. How eould ft matter to 
her what b'+ past history wae? All of his life 
that belonged to ber would commence from the 
day on wich sheshould Lecome hia wife There 


generous #niimenta Bertie repeated to me, ua 
little by litt'e he managed indirectly to draw 
them forth from Ada; and, while all I read in 
them waa her ignorance of the real trath, no 
thing could turn him from the belief that she 
was above the poaribility of change; that she 
knew his life had been an unhappy one, and wae 
willing to take him eo, and not make seratiny 
too deep into the details of the paat. 

Three weeka went by: the day wee fixed for 
the Howdena to leave Wiesbaden for Saitzer- 
land; and ope murning Bertie told me that the 
time had come when he meant definitely to ark 
Ada Howden to marry him. He had no fear 
about her anawer, All that troubled him was 
the thonght of the confession th.t be weuld 
have tu make; the doubt as to whether, Indeed, 
he waa hound in honor to make this confeasion 
atall, Iearked my opinion on the eat jret, but 
I deciined ylving it. It was a position, I told 
him, in which a man's o#n conscliince alone 
could decide upon the right course for him to 
take. Tie fact was, as I had only too well di- 
vined, it mattered little whether Mra. Howden 
heard the truth from Bertie’s lips or from an 
other’a: the truth was coming! I had read 
this much already on Mra. Gardiner’s face; had 
read it in the tone with which she asked me if I 
believed there was any foundation for the report 
of the engagement between Mra. Howden an! 
Griffitha, “Toor Mr. Griftithe—I am truly sorry 
for him!" added the thin, red lips; “he is o: 
good birth, I find out-—has thought it wise, pro 
bably, to drop hia title hitherto! What ia it 
that some poet rays about honor more before 
the name than after? Well, well, we must 10° 
be uncharitable, Mis Howden really ceservia 
the greatest credit if ehe means to marry him! 
Bo very kind of you to bring the poor fellow 
forward among ue all as you have done!” Yee, 
I knew then that the ferns anye wae cognizant 
of the truth I knew inetinctively at what pou 
leas time the truth would be told, Mra, Gardi 
ner close her revenge well. I found after@ar ss 
that she bad commenced her reerarcl.oa into 
Beitic’a history on the very day after he firet 
met Mra. llowJen at the ball, and Lad actually 





ner ewept close by him, and if ithad rested with 
her good-will alone, poor Bertio’s troubles would 
then and there, I think, have been brought to a 
sudden close. 
I told him #0 a8 we were walking Lome to 
gether an hour or two later. “If you arepoing 
to change, let your infidelity at least be grad 
uel,” J added. “ That little worman would have 
stabbed you with pleasure as you stood at Mr 
Howden's side in the doorway he will do you 
an ipjury yet, unlesa you take the troubie to 
manage her.” } 
It was one of those cccasions when whatever 
you try to say must of necewaity fall wile of ita! 
mark; and to get away from the eubject, if pos 
tible, without woundirg him, I then began to 
speak of Mra. Howden. 

“ Wonderfally pretty, ian't the?” said Bertie. | 
IT never heard him make use of such extrava 
gant terms in speaking of any woman belore 


“Not only possessing the mere commonplace 
beauty of hazel eyes, red iips, pink and wii te 
ekin, but all those nameleas feminine car esing 


charme of face and manner that occasions 





make one fool enough to believe one woma 
hike all other women in the worli, J+ there 
honesty on that woman's face, do you t ? 
My answer was that Mre. Howden hat # 
arms, a graceful necs, bright hair, " 
lashee. Thiet mu I raw. Je / way 
epeak « eming tue mora ialiues I 
#een 
“Tn other worda, Mra Howder " 
| worman, and yeu think neither better worke 
of ber than of her kind.” We were jurt part 
ing at the door of the Nose as Bertie spoke 


| 


From the firet hour in which | “ Well, I dare eay you are right 


~l dare say 


you ereright. For myself, | am euperstitious 


received the lettor whi mtained the coveted 
knowledge for more than a week before ehe 
epoke 
There are me few creatures wo 
enjoy with «a riot arte tever) detall o 
their reveny- , pian berate. ’, Carry it 
Cieparriobate:y, t oer each Mitutes at 
ture of the . , from the firet momer 
When he etanda conectoualy within their to.s 
Until the flipreme r whet ernelty eel 
@atiated and cen devise no farther meane! 
prolonging its own graviieation, To a 
Hertie’s little blonde, folt tons 1 ene 
longed better that a 4 . i 1 owas 
eslousy of a Weet Indian ecreol a 
favaye, WhO Would erm Fwek WO 
| ber rival and herself, in hes t nd « so! 
patsionate fury woand t ¥ ty of a 
woman lke thi4: a Woman whocs weon fret 
and then avenge Ger ! ‘ nei ple 
and from a arree of t wee Wo Ler 
| family aud to socie's 
In furtherance, | ve, of ber ow 
preconcerted + pee, Vee, fsarciper got 
picnic, “ ar avle affair amore & 
few ft ( f e very day When t 
wae? hDn'teigto Ads 
t ine her husband @ des . 
“ v low den appeared on t 
* « faintest, the moet c ve 
nent of r urt , 13 
freah tloatiog muelo¢ and 
looted like ag f g te 
J gitl who bad rever * 
e of ans ver we 
grave in he ife W we oi teu 
piace of des ina , and M Lowi 
and radiant, he Pacey f wt ie 
to 100 at that view f H 
time, Mr. teri! i 1 no 
how warveilo "we tatore a4 a 
matters pertain to love and regret q 
Dinter was preal in the open air, and a’ the 

































































































































































































































































































rest of the party had taken their places when 
Rertie and Mre. Howden reappeared, walking | 


quickly, and visibly expatiating upon the eur | 


scenery ae it ie usual for persons in 

their position to do. The moment | sw them | 
knew that (iriffithe hed offered to her aad was 
accepted ; as ther approsched nearer | became 
semaible of another and « very different circum 
stance. The conversation, #!)c) had been gene 
ral not a minute before, hushed, and peope, if 
they epoke to each other a! ai), epoke in whist 
pere, old Mr. and Mra Howden looked nervor. 
and uncertain how to act, Mre Gardiner aione 
w # serehe, calm, emi og 
“ You have heard, I eu; 

= hispered the volubie snc 


pose, about Griffithe*” 
mature young iady 
, a sbocking th o@ 


who was next me Sua 
and after everyhods had taken bim up *)! (ae 
can't help feeling for Wre. Howden— though I 


w th these gidde litte 


have 0° patience mae f 
more for Mre. (+ ardi 


Indian erdows—-and @: 
ner, who fire introduced | to everybodr ! 
really think the warin © she broke i. lo us 
ali \ ast now was most delicate, don't you? ‘)), 
I forgot, you were away, smoking your c gar at 
the | | Mea Gard only beard the part 

culere thie morning, too late to put the pic nie 
off and «fe thought it a doty to explain to al! 
of ua, a« her gueets, the extremely painful pori 
tion in which ehe and ber husband were placed 
It was no common thing, you see,” she added, 


ne ner 


ia a whieper “a horrid gambling transaction, 
yeare ago, in Vienna —forged hie uncle’# name 
to « bill for an enormour «om —waa found ou 


dis aiesed, and 

I turned from her impatiently; I signed to 
Griffithe to come to me, and | whispered a word 
in bie car, For one moment » hatever color 
there was in bia cheek foreock it, and the muse 
clea round hie mouth trembled convulsively 
Toen his face gre@ fearfully calm —he had gone 
through more than one ruct crisis before, | ima 

ine—end he went quietiy back to Mre. How 
Sen's aide 

Bhe emiled upon him till; 
as yet bad time to gain her ear 
delight at baying won the man 
lieved herself to love, her poor litte selfen 
grossed heart wae too fluttered for her to notive 
the cold jooksa and meaning «lence of the reat 
of the party, And eo Herve took her to her 
chair, ¢ one to Mra (iardiner, at the bead of the 
table, and the dinner went on weoton in al 
moet araolute silence, broken only by ghaatty 
liveliness on the part of Mra. Gardiner, and by 
poet Bertic's hollow laugh ae he talked on un 
ping, 1 notee {, for 


no whieper had 
and in her firet 


whom she be 


cearing!y— and ecarcely eto; 
her to answer hie unconnected remarks —to Mre 
Howden 

Presently Mre. (sardiner turned——she had only 
addressed him yeneraliy hitherto--and «aid 
something which | did not exactly hear to 
(ir Mithe 


Toe blood neither went to hie cheek nor left 


it he looked steadily into her eves “ Vienna? 
Certainly, Mra Gardiner, | wae there—let me 
see, more than a dozen years ago = | wae one ol 
the attachew at the Kogiel) Embasse. You know 
all about it, | ieagine *” 

Bertie was euperb at tiie moment Ile knew 
thet every man and woman, save coe, at that 


table, had heard hie history, that every one of 
them probebly woold Jock upon it asa matter 


of course to pase him @ithout reexguiiion in the 
street tomorow. But voprivee sarrounded by 
complaisant oourvers, in the werg gonith of 

eat more caluly, wore pro 


— arity, ever 
oundly iadifferent, than dil he It os an in 
atinct In even the lo@est natures to reepect any 


creature, human or animal, whodies game) Mra, 
(iardiner was not devoid of it, Looking into 
Bertie’s marble face, he would, 1 verily believe, 


h could ebe but have pire saned 
back the jas hour's perfidy, and have found 
hereeif in Ada !lowden's place. As it was, her 
eves sank snd whe began to pluck nervously at 


have given muc 


the bouquet Lortie bad went it to her that 
morting—which lay before her on the table 

“My reason for asking the question was that 
1 recetved a letter today from Mra. lleei eth 
you remember Mra lleketh and ber busband, 
no dont, at Vienna? @ letter in which sue 
mentionsd your naue 

“Mre Hesketh * let me consider.” The 
moet innocent man | v1 ‘id not have been 
more profuundiy cod than waa Bertie “ Ah, 


eheth. She had the 
he most thoroughly 
Her husband tried to 
sodal of hera get him 


yee, | do recollect Mre ils 
reputation of Postemung 
bed tongue in Vienna 

fight a duel that some ec 
into Onee ; but fell down in a fitof terror, think 
ing himself tilled before a ehot was fired. | wae 
his second, Mia Gardiner, and fearing the honor 
of the Kogiish army might! be somewhat com 
promised by Captain lesketh's weak nerves, 
maneged to take the quarrel on myself and ar 


range it for him = | waa rewarded by a shot 
through my ehoulder, @hioh as you may re 
mark I had done #0 oft: hae made this 
arm nearly helpless. |.eai t is very good of 
Mre Heeketh to bear me «> long in her recol 
lection 1 wieh Ileeheth would remember to 


send the fire and twenty pounde he lost to me 
at lemjuenet, the last night | ewer eaw him” 


* And—! am to conclude, then, that you are 
the Mr t Miihe with whom Mra Heeket wee 
acjusinted in Vienna’ 1 thought, prepably, it 


ware mistake, tecacse you Knog here we have 
never heard of vou ae ceaptcted with Lord 
N id 

Berie | ored wi: varying composure into 
hla MAuisitor'’s face “lord N ia my fe 
ther,” he anewered, coldly. © Of the Hesketh 
I knoe nothing, except, as I have told you, that 
Mre Heeketh wae a woman universally abborred 
in Vienna; that her husband was a coward, and 
that, on the last occasion I met him, he lost 
fiveand twenty pounds to me at carde, which he 
has never pald. If Mr. Gardiner, or any Wiend 
of yours.” he glasced carelees!y down the table, 
“ desiree to ask me any other question, | ehall 
be delighted to anawer him ata proper place 
and time” 

And then be turned and went om talking to 
Ada Howden, jos as though the last three mi 
nutes had not wld Lim he wae branded— brand- 
ed with unutterable shame in the eyes of every 
other man and woman there present 


Directly the ladies went away | moved to 
Hertie’s side. lie was very wiie now: while, 
stern, eilent He drank no wine: he jast set 


quietly, with bie arms folded, ready—ionging, | 
oan very well beliewe—for the firet word from 
apy man that could be construed into a ques. 
toa. 

At we rove to leave the table | took bie arm, 
and jeading him apart from the reet, asked ii 
there was any kind of way in which I could 
serve bim. Should | at once seek to offer an 
explanation to Ada or ber uncle? She m ght 
take a cifferent view of the matter according wo 
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interrupted Ber 


“She will know the truth,” 
tie abrupty. Hie changed voice shocked me | 
No matter bow it « told! The trnth—the 
truth will be enorg xnow exactiy what | | 


hare to expect Wht | em sorry for,” be add 
ed, * is bringing vou into all this. By the |. ord, 
I don’t thine there @ avowber man in Lurope 
who would have brought uo hie chair by mine 
as ou j *t now, * Look,” he whispered, 
hurriediy, “ there ia that sccursed woman me 
king ber way to Ada's side Yor may go, if you 
will, and try to keep them apart. | can trast 
myself to do nothing until | have spoken to Ada 
a one.” 

The party was already preparing to retorn, 
and | managed «jnletly to pace myself at Mra. 
Howden's side, and to remaic there until I sew 
ber into her carriage. =e had evidentiv heard 
something—how much | could not tell —and 
kept glancing nervously at Hertie as he stood 
silently watching ber and aloof from every one. 
When she wae in her piace I asked her, ine 
whieper, if we were like’y to *e@ ber again that 
evening 

“T don't kiow,” 


ane faltered: “we are in 


vited to the Grardiners, bet | ehal! manage pot 
to go, and if—if | can get any one to come 
with me, perhaps I may go for a walk late in 


the Kur-Saal gardens. Would vou mind,” she 
leaned forward and whispered thie “ would you 
mind saying to Mr. Griffithe that I have heard 
something that has pained me dreadfully, but I 


won't believe [t—mind you eay that—I won't 
believe it, or even listen to anything they tell 
me. If | possibly can, I] come to the gar- 
dens,’ she added, after a minute's irresolution. 


" T ehall sleep better if I can only bear « denial 
of everything from his own lips tonight” 

And then she drove a@ay, ond 1 had to bear 
whatever crumb of consolation her message 
might be supposed to contain, to Bertie 

Hat I think he knew os well ae I did when I 
repoated it that bie hour was come 

I\ 

It was a brilliant moonlight night No breath 
of wind etirred the long avenue of lime trees in 
the KurSasl gardens; no ripple trembled 
acroes the little iake beside which Bertie and | 
stuod and waited for Mra. llowden 

* Will she come, do you think *’ Le exclaim 
ed, for about the twentieth time, after some 
passing footstep had aronsed and then disap 
pointed hie hopes. “Te it likely that she will 
put herself in the false postion of coming to 
meet me now? or do you soppore compassion, 
Christian charity will prompt her to come and 
saya few kind wor ls belore she bide me good 
by for ever?" 

lk waa singular | itterly hia tone had 
changed during the leet few hours, Hitherto, 
a0 long as the game reemed ever #o little in bia 
favor, be bad, as | conceived, been childiehly 
senguine as to success, Now and although Ada 
hal ae yet said no one wor! to bid him despair, 
he seemed to feel a kind of eullen pleasure in 
clasaing her with the reat of the world, and 
speaking of the rupture of thei: engagement as 


certain 

“(ood faith he broke out, when I had aaid 
somethiig about trusting to her promise of 
meeting ua “(rood faith—promises! Whe, 
don't you know that she would be perfectly 





juefied in breaking all faith with me pow? Of 
course «he would, and ‘tis better, far better, that 


she should not go through the pain of evceing me 
again. There ia no such thing, save ia one re 
cord, a¢ a pro igal realiv returning to the 
bosom of reepectability. | have tried hard to 


do eo during the last few weeks, and today, 
you see, was the cu’minativg point of my suc 
cess, | bore it well, you sayv® the women's 
averted looks, the meu's silenee. Ly Heaven! 
1 would rather—much— finish with my miserable 
life at once than go through an hour euch as 
that one wae to me again. | remember exactly 
the sensation I felt in the duel | fought for 
Hesketh, when | had myself fired ineffectualir, 
and stood waiting the result of my opponent's 
deliberate aim Weil, that was child's play 
compared to what l went through this afternoon, 
braving out the cold glances of a dogen men 
and women, all of whom I know had the ur 


doubted legitimate right to look upon me—‘iod, 
that | should say it'--a* something worse than 
a coward, That hue craven, Hesketh, is the 


colone! of hie regiment now, making «peeciee at 
public Gianers, in which be alludes to the glorica 
his brave fellows, he at (ueir head, reaped upon 
Crimean fields, and 1—"’ 

A light step fell on the gravel path a few 
yards behind the bench where we were siting, 
and Bertie started nervously to his feet. A 
minute's pause, as though the walker hesitated 
whether to proceed or go back, and then a white 
droes gleamed at the turning of the path, and in 
another moment Mra. Howden was beside us 

“ We thought, if you eame at all, you would 
come here,” I said, ae 1 rose to meet her; | 
knew Bertie wae berond all commonplace a\ 
tempts at opening the conversation. “Gmniithe 
gaye the lake has always been vour favorite 
haunt at this hour of the evening.” 

She anewered—and it did not etrike me that 
her manner waa citraordinarily agiteted—that 
it was very geod indeed of us to wait for her so 
long. She would not have been fo late but she 
had bad to remain until Mr and Mra. Howden 
had started for Mra. Gardiner's, where an eve 
ning party was to wind up the day's amusement 
“| mede them believe, with an immense cea! of 
dificalty,” she added, “that | wae sufferin 
from headache, and would rather be left behind 
and as soon as they were fairly gone I took my 
maid, under pretence of seeing if the air would 
do me good, and came here. She i walting for 
me youder in the avenue, and | am afraid | shall 
pot be able to etey more than a quarter of an 
hour,” end she gianeed at Gi Mithe. 

* A quarter of an hour is long enough,” said 
Bertie, ‘ long enough for me to hear what vou 
are going to say to me = Von’)! sit down, won't 
you?’ In epite of himeelf bts voice mast grow 
tender when this womans eva were meetung 
hie “1 am afraid it is Ko much for you, 
coming here eo late, and after al! the fat gue and 
annoyance you have gone through today.” 

She took ber place, wi hout speaking, upon 
the bench where she aod Bertie nad spent so 
many solitary forenoons during the last fort 
night, aod | prepared to depart. 

“Please con't co!" cried Mre. liowden, 
quickiy. “It is geting so late. 1 think, don's 
you, Mr. Ginflitha, that it ia much better we 
should all keep together! ' 

1 did as she asked me, of course, but | read 
no good omen in the miyuce. She bad never 
bad compunctions about being alongs with Grif 
fithe a soore of times before, and this morning 
the had promised to become Lis wife. Possibly 
Bertie thought ae | did, for he never offered to 
take the place at her side, but remained standing 
motionless before ber, bis eyes intently scanning 





the light in which it was frst presented to her 
mind. 


whatever the dim light would let him read of 





her face, hie arms ‘folded. ae waa bie habit when 
hie mind wae worrt at ease, across bis breast. 

“Ada,” he exclaimed, abruptly, “ thie ie not 
a time for hesitation or false delicacy; do you 
want to give me cop’’ 

“To give you up! Ob, Mr. (rriffitha, don't 
talk 80 dreadfully, please. You know very well 
you have po cause to do so. Should J,” she 
cast ber eyea down, “should I be bere now if I 
meant to give you up—if | believed one word 
of the horrid things staat they told me today?” 

Kertie wae silent. | knew that bis heart was 
greedily, desperately taking in every eoft expres 
sion of the girlish face, every soft tone of the 
toeching voice, that already, in fact, belonged 
to him no longer. “Should I be here if | be- 
heved what they told me?” Her faith in bim, 
then, wae all that beld her to him yet! She 
waited only fer hia lips to confirm the truth, and 
then—all would be over between them for ever 

* Ada,” and his voice was changed and shaken 
with passion, “I can't stop to think of conven 
tionalities ; I must speak the truth out. I bave 
loved—I love sou as very few men love, aa no 
map, I think, ever lovee but once in hie life. If 
you married me, i believe the kind of love I 
should give you might makeup for much. Don't 
you eee you are the last-—yer, the last hope | 
have on earth! end you know bow desperately 
we all cherish a hope that comes to us late, and 
when we have «quite ceased to look for bappi- 
nese of any kind! | don't plead to you—I don't 
seek to i: flaence you--but | do tell you that I 
think such a love as mine might make up for a 
good many of the evils you would have to go 
through as the wife of « lost and ruined man— 
even @ man as lost, as ruined, as I aw '” 

In the moonlight | could see the tears rush 
into Mre. Howden's dark eyes; her delicate 
cheeks flashed, ber lips began to quiver pite- 
ously. “Mr. Ginfhithe,” she cried, in a broken 
voice, “ you know | don't care for your poverty. 
You know I have not been altered by anything 
you have told me concerning your past life. 
All that would be forgotten in the future—only 
let me haar you deny the things Mra. Gardiner 
said about you to-day, and then, while we lived, 
we would never return to any Of those cruel sub- 
jects again.” 

Did the whisper of a sudden fierce temptation 
come acroes Bertic’s soul ? Did it occur to him 
how easily he might answer her falsely—gain 
her consent at once to become his wife—win, by 
a wvudden eovy, the last good thing that life 
could yet hold out to him—and leave the future 
and the additional ioad of guilt on his already 
heavily-weizghted conscience tochance? What 
ever bis temptation, whatever his determination, 
] felt that it was not a time In which the pre- 
sence of any third person could, by possibility, 
be wanted; and | turned silently, and had al- 
ready walked some paces away from them, when 
Bertie’s voice called me back. 

* It ia just as well that there should be a wit- 
ness to what I have got to sey,” he remarked, 
quietly. “If you don’t mind stopping, I think 
it better that you should be here. Now, Ada, I 
am ready to answer you. Afterwards, if you 
will, the subject sail be sealed between us for- 
ever. What ie it that vou wish me to deny?” 

He had become thoroughly calm again now, 
and I knew that the whole truth waa coming : 
Mra. llowden's voice grew more and more un- 
certain. 

“What I wish vou to deny, Mr. Griffiths P— 
why, the dreadful story that was whispered 
about at the picnic today. Something that 
Mrs (iardiner said happened to you in Vienna, 
you know.” 

“A good many things happened to me in 
Vienna. My engagement to Gertrude Wilson, 
for instance, was broken off there; but I have 
told you of that already.” 

“1 know. I am not thinking of your en- 
gagement. What Mre. Gardiner epoke of waa— 
was—Mr. Ciriffiths, the cause that brought your 
engag< ment to an end!" 

“You mean my being 
embasey?” 

She gave one broken exclamation, half sob, 
half entreaty and, turning her face away from 
him, buried it down between her hands. Bertie 
went on resolutely 

“Th emissed! I ought to have told you of 
thia before, but somehow whenever I tried to 
approach it, my jips had not the courage to 
bring out the truth! I bave told you a groat 
deal, sou know, Ada, and you forgave it all!” 

“Nothing of thie kind,” she stammered. “I 
never imagined anything like this. I could have 
borne anything elee!” And Mre. Howden be 
gan tocry 

(iriflith# came a step nearer, and bent down 
over her for full two or three minutes without 
uttering a eyllable. 

*“Wiil you look at me, Mra. Howden?” he 
eaid at lact ‘ Just look up into my face while 
I epeak. It ia the laet request with which I 
shall seek to trouble you.” 

She took her handkerchief from her eyes, and 
turned them up to hia. Tearehedding espoile 
most women's beauty for the time being; but 
it had not altered hers. Either her tears were 
innocuous, or she understood the rare art of 
allowing them to gather in, but not overtlow her 
eves. I realized better at that moment than I 
had ever done before how Bertie’s infatuation 
had been encompassed by the insipid pretti 
nese of Ada'g favor, It looked eo pathetically 
childish, #9 fair, so mournful, ¢0 thoroughly in- 
nocent in the moonlight! 

“Twill try to do as you wish,” Mr. Griffithe, 
* but indeed—-indeed I am too utterly wretched 
to hold my face up, even to you!’ And the 
soft, hazel eves fided anew; the parted lips trem- 
bled, the litthe white hands fell clasped in the 
prettiest, most Gireuselike attitude of despair 
conceivable in Mra, Howden’s lap. 

“ Toank you, I shall not trouble you very 
‘ong. Do you reoollect—I think it was one day 
last Week-—we were sitting together in this 
place, aud Colonel h-—— paesed by?" 

Yea, Mre Howden reoollected the 
stance. 

“1 asked vou if you knew his history, and 
you auswered yea. | asked, not without selfish 
reasons of my own, if it would be possible for 
you to overlook the past, and to love a man in 
such & poritivon as his, and you answered yea. 
Weil, I don't want to go into K——'s errors 
now, or to compare myself to him io any way. 
I simply wish to recall that queetion of mine and 
your repiy to your recollection.” 

Mra. Liowden was silent for a minute, then 
she faltered out how she had heard that Coionel 
K—— had been “very extravagant and wild, 
and so on but never any really serious accusa- 
ton againat him—that was a very different case, 
as every one would admit—” 

“A very different one?” interrupted Bertie, 
bitterly: “you are right The man only be 
trayed his dearest friend, only left a defenceleas 
woman to her despair in the hour when he 


diemieeed from the 


cireum- 





‘ might have repaired the wrongs that be bed | 


| wrought! Jt ts a wery different cs’, and yet, 
knowing his history, you could have overlooked 
it, and bave beoome bie wife if you had loved 
bim. You know mine, and you are going to cast 
me cff"—he never heeded the feeble depreoa 
tion of her upraieed bendse—“ forever. Mrs. 
Howden, you are acting very uprightly indeed. 
Yeur friends will appland you—you wil), I 
doubt pot, return thankegiving to Heaven, night 
and morning, for the next three months, for the 
merciful escape that you have had of beeoming 
the wife of a dishonored man. But, before we 

rt, I will just put the truth to you as I see it. 

t won't alter your position, you know, to listen 

to me. You need never trouble yourself to think 
of my words after tonight. But now, jast for 
the very few minutes that we ebal) pare together 
in this world, I choose that you shal! lieten to 
me. Mrs. Gardiner, I perceive, told you the 
leading facts of my story. Did she tel! you the 
details of it too?” 

Ada Howden's hesd drooped again. 

“ Mra. Gardiner told me more, far morg, than 
I could bear to listen to,” she answered. 


suspicious lad, brought freeh, on his arrival from 
Kogland, into the society of men of the worl, 
all older and sstuter than himself? Did she te!l 
you that this lad (he was not without courage 
of another kind; be had stood, voluntarily, os 
his friend Captain Hesketh’s behalf, before the 
fire of one of the beet markemen in Europe) was 
shrinking, sensitive, timid as a women regard- 
ing the opinion of the world—eepecially the lit- 
tle, narrow world in which he lived? Well, I 
dare say she did not tell you allthis. What 
should Mre, Gardiner—what ¢hould any other 
buman being know beyond the bare outside 
facts ef the case? She told you that a youth, 
Bertie Griffiths by name, did, together with o 
certain friend of bis, in the year 145-, lose sums 
greater than it was in the power of either of 
them to pay to several members of the legation 
and oflicers in the Austrian service ; that, in obe- 
dience to his friend's advice, a men tice bis 
age, and who escaped blameless, Bertie Grif- 
fiche put his name—unbappily, as it chanced, 
hie uncle’s name, too—to billie whose very imm- 
port he ecarcely understood; was suepected, 
privately tried, and dismiseed. D sminssed !— 
jet me speak perfectly plainly—only was saved, 
through the powerful interest of his family, from 
becoming a convicted felon. These are the 
facta. What should Mre. Gardiner— what should 
you—know of the unepotted conrcience with 
which the lad was led on into that first unoon- 
scious crime? Of bis fierce temptation, his hor- 
ror of diegrace in leaving a debt of honor un- 
peid, hia vacillation, bis anguieh of remorse 
when he discovered too late into what crime he 
had been seduced’ What should you kaow of 
these things? My God, why do I even epeak of 
them to you now!” 

I don’t know whether he had dreamed to the 
last that the eloquence of his euffering might 
change her—dreamed that at the crowning 
point of his confession and hia misery Ada’s 
compession would outweigh her prudenoe, and, 
throwimg her arma around his neck, she would 
sob out that she loved him still—loved him 
more for all the misery, all the ehame that he 
had lived through! If be had so dreamed, this 
moment of awakening must have been black ia- 
deed. Ada Howden never spoke, nevér gave 
token of any passionate feeling whateoever, only 
clasped those pretty little hands of hers tightly 

ether, and glanoed hurriedly from right to 
left, as though hoping for some fortunate aoci- 
dent that might arise to deliver her from all the 
pain and disappointment that her own poor, ee! 
fich, unheroic heart was being called upon to feel. 

“T see—you are anxious to go!” cried Grif- 
fitha, bitterly ; “and I will not detain you. The 
remainder of my story need not take me three 
minutes to tell. I was dismissed, Mrs. Howden. 
At oneand-twenty I was a diegraced, ruined 
man, ag you eee me now. My mother—thank 
God 1 have thia to remember!—my mother 
never oould be brought to believe me guilty; 
and when she died, years afterwards, love and 
forgiveness for me were on her lips to the laet. 
My other relations, my own father even, would 
not hear my name, and ouly allowed me enough 
to exist upon, on the express condition that I 
should never set my foot upon English ground 
again. If I had gone through years of progree- 
sive infamy, I could not have been more wholly 
lost, more branded, more excommunicated, in 
their sight, than this one solitary unpremedita- 
ted crime had made me. I don’t think my peo- 
ple acted worse or better than the majority of 
people would have done,” went on poor Bertie. 
“It seems a fixed law among men that every 
criminal shall be forced to walk, until hia life 
enda, along precisely the same path as that into 
which hie feet firet went astray. Put into a 
totally different position—at the age, mind, | 
was then—I don’t believe I should have gone 
any further to the bad. With my inborn, here 
ditary thirst fer gambling, to throw me upon an 
unoocupied continental fre was simply to con- 
firm the passion that had already been my ruin. 
You understand me?” 


She was silent a momen:, then murmured 
something about her belief that every man had 
the means of redemption in his own heart, if he 
chore. 

“Ah!” said Bertie, geutly, “that is your be 
lief—the belief of a white soul !—and I like to 
heer it from your lips. Now, for me, I believe 
that a man becomes inevitably what all the reat 
of the world agrees to consider him. For more 
than eleven yeare 1 have been looked upon as 
a blackguard—to all intents and purposes, I 
have beoome one; and yet—yet, Ada, this one 

ood thing, this one remnant of my old nature 

as been to me—I have been able atill to 
crave after a better life than that to which I 
have sunk, able at rare intervals to believe in 
the possibility of my returning to it. During 
the last three weeke this dream has been realir- 
ed, for I have loved you. Don’t grudge this 
short time to me. For you, entering upon life, 
sure of being loved by some worthier man than 
me, three weeks is but a short space to lose; 
for me, who have done with life, who from this 
night on will have nothing either tu lose or hope, 
three weeks of happiness is an enormous thing 
to have gained. And | have been quite happy, 
you know! I have blinded my reason success. 
fully; I have believed every one of your words, 
every emile, every look that you have given me. 
Iam net quite eure which gains the most by 
your resolution of giving me up. * * * * 
If you had married ma! sbou'd have been your 
slave ; and women, as a rule, love longest when 
slavery and humility are not upon their huae- 
band’s side. As it is, I have nothing bat good- 
will to feel towards you. You have given me 
three weeks of perfect happiness, to which, as 
long as I live, I ehal!l look back with gratitude. 
Ada, good-bye!” 





“ Did she tell you of a lad, an ignorart, un- , 





And then I thooght that ehe wae goire to 
soften. She etarted to her feet. She let Bertie 
hold her hands in bis, she held ber white face 
up, perilously close to hia lipe. Had she been 
a better woman, or a woree one, had the pos. 
sersed a little more of the love that cas's ont 
fear, or a@ little less of really honest Cesire to 
cleave to the right, I believe that the confic; 
then passing through her heart must have ended 
in Bertie’s favor; but Ada Howden was too 
morally feeble cither to aseend cr to fel! very 
far, She had ounsidered herself sincere!y in 
love with Bertie Griffiths, and in her inmost 
heart had rather liked him better, ea cl ildren 
like forbidden sweets, for his not untarnished 
reputation. Her fires hurbind had beeu a very 
serious young officer of eoginc:ers, and *>« had 
never felt quite sare that hie se: lousners had not 
wearied her, and that it would not be « creat 
deal wore enlivening to have something to work 
upon and convert, as in Bertie; but to marry 4 
manu ¥bo had committed what the whole world 
considers @ dishonorable action—to know that 
| every one would have a right to look down upon 
| snd pity hevp that if she went to London none 
of her own ecquaintance probably wou!d ask 
her to dinner, that her cousin Susan (married to 
the member for N——-) would perhaps refuse to 
vieit her anv longer—these were sacrifices for 
which Mre. Howden's love dii not arm her She 
was very sinverely sgitated, and very sincerely 
sorry for her own disappointment, conscious 





alzo, dimly, that tnie poor outosat Bertie—mis 
' deeds inciuded—was much more what she could 
have loved than any ot the honeet men she had 
ever been thrown with in her life before. Toig 
was all. In ber weaknies was her etrength, 
She softened, she wept, sbe held his hands in 
here, but she never once vaciliated in the course 
whioh, before she met him, she bad laid down 
as the wise and fitting one for her to pursue. 

“My heart will break, Mr. Griffiths; | am 
quite eure it will, I never went through such 
Oread{ul trouble before since | was born. Uh, 
I wish that I was stronger, and could say and 
do the thing that is right!’ 

“ You are giving me up. Don's you feel that 
you are doing what is right?” 

“ You are very cruel, Mr. Griffiths.” 

“Cruel!” He oaught her euddenly to his 
breast; he covered her cheek, her forebead 
with bis kieeee. “ You'll never be loved a | 
would have loved you, Ada—never ; but you are 
acting tightly. If I oould,1 would not bind you 
at this moment to my miserable life. Only, don't 
forget me. Ada, my darling, don’t forget me! 
When you marry—when some day you have 
children’s faces round you—<on't forget me! 
Twill keep me from the blackeat of all deepair, 
to believe that, whatever happiness, you will 
think of me atill.” 

Sane promised him, fervently, #4 people who 
remember nothing deeply genera!ly Co promise; 
and then I knew that the last momeut, the 
wrench of the final leave-taking, had indeed 
oome, and I walked away from them. 

When I returned, Bertie was alove, seated 
upon the bench, quite calm and composed, and 
turning over mechanically between his fingers a 
little primrose-colored glove, which I euppose 
Ada had either forgotten or given to him at 
parting. 

“Can I do anything for you in Homburg?” 
he asked, as he rose and joiued me. “1 shall 
go off tomorrow by the first train. My jock 
in Wiesbaden is up. How chill the ai: feels,” 
he added, with a sort of ebudder, * Let us 
turn into the KurSaal for a while on our way 
home.” 

He played at roulette till midnight, losing, al- 
most without variation, the whole evening; then, 
for the firet time, Bertie Griflithe ehook my 
hand, and we bade each other farewell. 

I never saw him again after that night. Early 
in last July, 1 read in the papers the announce 
ment with which thie litth sketch is headed, 
and a few weeks ago | accidentally gathered the 
brief details of his death from an army surgeon, 
@ countryman of my own, who serves the Eam- 
peror Francia Joeeph. Bertie Grifliths volun 
teered, at the commencement of the war, into 
one of the Austrian regiments then on active 
service, and wae found, ehot through the Leatt, 
amoug the foremest heaps of elain upon tbe 
field of Koniggraiz, 

A wowan's glove was hid away in his breast, 
and they let it reat there when they buced him. 


G37 The last place to look ‘or the milk of 
buman kindness is in the pale of civilization. 


THE MARKETS. 


FLOUR—The market has been very dnl!; abent 
4000 bbis sold. in lots, to the retailers and bakers at 
S e+, for superfine; @9e@10,50 for extra; SL! 500 
13 for low vrade and fancy Northwest family; €!2,5* 
@14 for Penna and Obio family, and $11 5v@16 50 
@ bi for fancy brands, as to quality. Rye Flour 
sells at #25 

GRAIN—Irime Wheat continues scares, Small 
siies of Penna red at @2,70@3,1u; 3000 bus Soutbers 
do at $3@3,.25. Kye; 00 bus Weetern and |’enns 
sold at @1,35e1 40 @ bus Cora; 55,000 bus new 
yellow sold at \7ce@8i for Penna; &ce@§! for Sou b- 
era do, and $1 for white. Oats; 26,000 bus soldat 
Seas: # bus 

PROVISIONS—There 1s more doing. 400 bbls 
of new mess Pork sold at $22. Bacon continues 
quiet. Sales of plain and fancy bageed Hams at 15 
@inc; Sides at lye? . Pickled Harms sel) at 12 
@i2Kc, and salt Shoulders at*k@v yc @ Lard 
eelis at ielscy @ & for prime in bbls and tt. 
Dressed Hogs are selling at S-@8,25 w li BEF 
Mea Beef sells in lots at $16@20 for western, and 
Srie% HY bbl for city — Butter—Sales a 
making at 20@35c for rol!, Ju@sze for dairy. aad 4 
@i0e @ B® for solid packed. Cheese is selling at! 
etic W & for New \ork factory, Eggs eel at te 
4-o @ dorea 

COTTON—The demand {s limited About 
bales of middlings sold in lots at I4@ 4 \¢@ for UP- 
lands, and Se35 ye wh for New Orleans 

BARK—Quercitrom—T he last sale of ist No 1 we 
ats # ton 

BEERSW AX—Sales of yellow at 9e4(c & D 

COAL continues dull Cargo sales are reported 
at $5@5.25 for white asb. and $5,25@5,50 @ ton fer 
red ash, va to qoaitey 

FEATHERS—sales of good western are making 
at Wa6Se, and choice at 7ke W 

FRUIT—UGreen Apples—sales are making st sie 
7H bbl. Dried Appies—Sales of 100 000 Bs at from 
S@l2> & M asto quality. Dried Peaches—~=a “i 
unpared quarters at I4e@l6c, baives at 17 @2c, 5” 
pared at from Resdtc wD od 

HOPS are {n fair demand. Prime new sell a: 65@ 
Tie, and fair to good at 45@6vc & Dh 

SEP DS—C loverseed sells at 97 ,75@%,75; Timothy! 
at ®! 7Sed, and Flaxseed at 82 %a@2 05 & bes hs 

SPIRITS—N.E. Rum selisat $2, 70@8,75 7 & 


on 

TALLOW—Small sales of city rendered ave 
ported at at ll@llac@. d 

WOOL —The marget continues dull About 
000 pounds sold at from G2e@65e for double e1''% 
58@6uc for extra; S5e@57¢ for fine; SW@S%c for Me 
dium; #3@¢4%e for coarse; 45@55c for tus was® . 
40@45¢ for extra Western pulled, and Sie3'c © 
for No. 1 Western pulled, according to quality 
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PHILADELPRIA CATTLE MARKET™ 


The su of Beef Cattle during the past week 
amoun bout 1300 head) = The prices res set 
from \6e!7 cts @ ®. 200 Cews brought from a t 


on 





7S @ head Ghenp—000 hand wore dispose 
from 6e@7 x ct & BD. 2600 Begs scid 21 from 
of 25 | 128 Be. 
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Couldn't do Himecif Justice. 

A colored man who had stuck to the rebe! 
army of (ven, Hood through thick and thin, wae 
in Ligh hopes of being able to march into Navo 

vile and pay bis reapecta to a lady who ix 

ged to tt j 
nd when he discovered that the bewira oe army 
was retreating, he determined to brevk ! 
the lines and throw himself upon ber 
the cruel Yankees. He —- hi 
Gen. Thomas, bat in hand, and stin 
straicht 

“Where are 
gen era 

* Tse jest fre rt the army, eab.’ 

“ What army? 

Mr. Hood's army, eah.” 
*Woere is Mr. Hood now *” 
He's leavin’, cab; he's leavin’.” 
I4! [thought Mr. Hood, as you call bim, 
coming into Nashville.” 
\ Mr. Hood thinks he can't do hisself 


you from” yu 


¢ 


tw An effort is to be made | in the present 
esion of the Maine Legislature to prevent the 
sale of liquore by the druggists as medicine, 
eve. when prescribed by physicians, 





war's Reacy R ar —To be 
| oecasions of po or sudden sickness 
lef and consequent cure for the all- 
d diseases prescriled, \s what the Reiice 
its motto is plain and sys- 
Ttwell rhere is no other 

ther Loxiwenr. no kind of Patn-ait- 

tl will cheek pain so suddenly and so satis- 
livas Raowar'’s Reavy Rerise. It has been 


R—Ka 
er 


perform 


ureiy cure 


se upper crust of the colored e ciety; | 


hee warne! the Luthe 
againet allowing its 
mn toelr eer 


| CH Count Bismarck 

| ran Consistory at Frankfort 
minister@ to attack the ‘. ent 
™ ma, 
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FRANK, PALMER. Ll 0 PRES" A. A .LiMB ce 


-—- -_- 


(DE 
YORK 


‘T bees inventions stand approved as the | beet’ by 
the most en.inemt Scientific and Surgical Soc letios of 
the world, the Inventor having been bonored witb 
the award of FIFTY GL. AND SILVER 
MEDALS (or ‘*Pirst Prises’’), including the 
@KEAT MEDAL® of the WORLDS BXHIAL- 
TIONS IN LONDON AND NEW VORE: also 
the most Honorary Report of the great SCCTR TY 
OF SURGEONS OF PAKIS, giving bis Patents 
place above the ENGL Js and FRENCH 


Da PALMER gives persenal attention t) the by 
siness of his profession, sided by men ef the best 
qualifications and greatesterperience He ts special 
ly commissioned by the GUVERNMENT. and bas 
the patronage of the prominent OFFICERS of the 
ARMY and NAVY. SIX MAJOR-GENERALS 
and more than a thousand less distingulaLed officers 
and soldiers bave worn the PALMER LIMBS en 
active duty, wh'le still greater sumbers of eminent 
civilians are, by theiraid. @lling importaat positions 
and eflectually conceal their misfortune 

All genuine “PALMER LIMBS 
mame of the inventor amred 

Pampaiets, which contain the Vew 
Amputations, and full Information for 
wantef ismbds, sent free to applicants, 
otherwise 


The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and all per- 


have the 


Awies for 
epee t 
by mall or 


Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents « line for sack ineertion. 
tL” Pay ment 4 reeuired in advance 





THE HERALD OF TEALTH 


a® 


JOURNAL OF PHYSICAL CULTURE. 


This isa Nonthiy Mayar'ne of |! 
devote to the Physica 


mentof the race 


1T WILL TEACH the Lawe wt 
physical organization of Mian and lewt 
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Pplendidly Illustrated and bound In elegant style 
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of all it ts complete, Vellable and impartial, and ls 
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indigenous to Irish eo! 


Paris pot many years ago, wes remarkable for 
& bovine tendency. 
erxletence, as follows 
my knife at your lodgines yeeterday 
send it to me, if you fied it 
I’. & Never mind sendiug the knife; 
found i." 


home with a barket of provisions, the portacript 


to w! leh read 
bottom of the basket, if you ehuuld fail to do 
#0, let me know as #o0n as possibile.” 


one occarion he took « jighted taper to find bis 
way down stairs without aceijent, and after get 


ting doen brought it back wiih 
himeelf at the vop of the etaire in the dark as 


at fret 


a time 


marks except a ehort tail; and it wase Britieh 
mag strate who, being told by a vagabond that 
he wae not married, reeponded, “ That's a good 
thing for your wife.’ 


worthy layman spoke of 
father wae a drunkard, and whore mother was 
& Widow 
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Accidents of Speech. 

at bas long labored under the imputation of 
meking more “ scoidents” with the tongue than 
any of his fellow morta's, but it can be very 
readily shown that the “ bul.” ie not peoes#ari'y 

A Frenchman nawed Calion, who died in 
There ie a letter of hie in 

“My dear (riend—! left 
Pray, 
Youre, Calion 
I have 


There ia a note to hie wi'e, whieh he rent 


“You will find my letter et the 
“Ie in eaid of this same character, that on 
thanks, leaving 


It wae a Sotch woman who eald that the 
buteber of her town only killed ball @ beast at 


It wae a Datchman who sald a pig had no ear 


At @ prayer meeting in New Ilampebire, a 
a poor boy whose 


At» negro ball, in lien of “ Not transferable” 
on the Uckets, a notice wae posted ove? the 
door,--“' No genticman admitted unless he comes 
biveeif "’ 

An American lrcturer of pote solemnly said 
one evening, “ larente, you may bave children, 
or if you have net, your dauchtere may have.” 

A Weatern editor once wrote: “ A correspon 
dent aske whether the battle of Waterloo oo 
curred before or after the commencement of the 
Christian era, We answer, it did.” 

A Maine editor ¢ays a pumpkin in that etate 
grew eo large that eight men could stand around 
it, which etatement waa only equalled by that 
of toe heoster who saw a ftiock of pigeons ly eo 
low that he cou'd shake a etick at them. 

Those two observing men, one of whom aaid 
that he had always noticed @hen he lived 
through the month of May he lived through 
the year, and the other of whom eaid at a wed 
ding that be had remarked that more women 
than men bad been macried that year, were 
neither of them Itishimocn 


Iians Breitmann’s Party. 

Hans Hreitmann gif a bariv—dcy hed biano 
blayin'. I fell'd in |ofe mit a Mexican frau—her 
name was Madilian Vane. She hat haar as 
prown asa pre vel bua, her cyet were himmal 
plue; and ven she looket info men, she ehplit 
mine heart in te#o 

Hane Preitmann gif a barty 
you'll pe pound, | vay t mit 
und vent ehpicnen roundt und roundt, De poot 
ieat frauleia in de house, ehe rayed pout doo 
hoondert pound; and every dimes she makes a 


I vent dere 
Madilia Yane, 


} 


hear de vir dows 


joomp, you sound 

Have Breitmann gif a barty; 1 della you it 
coet him dear. Dey roiit in more as eefen khecke 
of fooet rate lager bier, und venefer dev knocks 
Jr ehpickets ia, de Doutsohers gifes a cheer I 
dir ka dat so vioe @ baity nefer coom to a bet 
die vear 
Hreitmann elf « barty, dere all vase 


liane 
raus und brout; ven de sooper comed in, de 
gowrany did make demee!'s to house, Dey ate 
das brod und 4. iaebrast, die bratwurst und 


braten fine; unt wash de abendessen down mit 
four parrela of Necha: vein 
Haus Breitmann gif o barty; ve al! oot troonk 


at biga ] pootr emout toa parrel of bier, 
und schwallowel tin oop mitaecheiga, lad 
denn | giesed Ma s Yane, und she shlog me 
ou de kop; und de gompans fited mit daple 
lecka dill de gonehtatle made oo shtop 

Hace Breiunarn git a barty—where ba dat 
barty row’? Viere os lofely golden cloudt 
dat foat on de moundam's prow? Vhere ie de 
himamelstrahlende «tern; de eter of de ebirrit’s 
light? All gened afay mid de lager bier —afay 
in de Ealzkeit! 

Parcelot Proverbs, 

If the cap file, wear out 

Sia of one, and halla dozen of the other- 
make exactly tee ve 

hear—hear' 


None eo deaf a# tose who won't 
evr! 


tain heart never won fair lady —nor dark one 


iiwuity costes potiing say, ia eomething to 
your crevit 

The beet of frends must part their hair 

Aut port as'orn muitold port preferred 

Que good tur crves another h walling 


Youth at the prow and Pleasure at the belw 
rer?’ fea Fick 


Yorsa Awrnnwas ' Ooe of our 
friende was recentiy bieseed vy an addition to 
hie household, wich came “ lke a thief in the 
night” The next morn ng the happy father 


took bie four year-old boy to the upper room, to 
see the little brother, who, having never perused 
Catio’s work—“Kheep Your Mouth Sbut,”— 
nap with 


war  etly enjoving hie firat mornin 
bie atthe mouth opep. All were quictly watch 
ng the elder brother, and desirous to cate) his 


bret otservation. With eyes firmly faced at the 


new con and with a countnance showing 
trouble w a‘ter w few moments of slence, 
e defiant y exclaimed, “I should like to know 
who palled out the baby’s teeth. "—lerin 
A Harri hk su At Oxford, some twenty 


veare ago, a wulcr in one of the colleges limped 
she walk. Stepping one day last eyummer at 
& railway station, he was accosted by a well- 


known poliucian, who recoguizsd him, end 
asked |}! be was not the -lapiain of the college 
ateuch a me, naming the year. The doctor 
repued that he wae ‘1 was there,”’ said his 
interrog: tor, “and koew you by your limp” 

Wel” ssid the doctor, “it eeeme my limping 
made a deeper impression on you than my 


preaching.” “Ab, doctor,” was the reply, with 
ready wit, “ it is the highest compliment we can 
psy a minister to say that he ie known by his 
walk rather than by his conversation.” 


$$$ ee 


GBT | oge are like Joe Miller, because they 


Finest Koy.—“ Oh, guensed it.” 


Raconn Boy 








ANARP---RATHER! 


Finet Boy.—“ 1 aay, Bill, what a yer got in that wallet?” 
Recoxsp Bor —“ How d’ yer know my name was Bi)! ?” 


—"Then you may guess what's in this ‘ere wallet!” 





MY RIVAL. 


My rival has great midnight eves; 

Nhe makes them speak when she ia ati! 
They laugh, they dance, they mock, they pray, 
And with true bearta they falsely play 

Heeet luring eyes, be etill, be etll! 

My eyes are only gray. 


My rival has black luetrous hair; 

She binds ite ripples like a crown 
Upon ber forehead queenly fair, 

Aud prisons hearts in meshes rare 
With willful ringlets straying down. 
My hair ia only brown 


My rival bas a dazzling grace, 
And witching ways to win her will; 
She meets the world with eweet bright face, 
Yet only seems to work it ill; 
But, ah! with auch a dezzling grace! 
While I am eby and aull. 


When the knight comes, the chevalier, 

The one that’s worshipped of us two, 
He mecta her jeet with merrier jeat, 
(ives glove or Hower at her beheat, 
Hemewhat more cold than others do, 
Then me comes straight unto. 


Ie saya my hair is soft bright brown, 
Ile save my eyes are honest gray, 

And in hia own aweet love leap high 

I am his darling, only 1, 
Who some day he will bear away, 
And pase my rival by 


GW A society hae been formed in Paris, con- 
sisting of twelve individuals who are to meet 
twice a month, at dinner, in order to improve 
and perfect the ecience of eating to the utmoat 
possible point. The experiments made at these 
banqueta will, it ia to be hoped, be communica 
ted tothe lees knowng public. Le diner des 
qourmets, as the meetings of the club are to be 
walled, have already excited much curlosity. 


— AGRICULTURAL, | 


Cosmo's Column, 





WRITTEN FOR THE BaTURDAY BVENING POST. 


Sraits axp Srauies 
More thought, care, philosophy, and practical 
common tense arc beeded in the conetruction 
aud general economy of our cattle etalla and 
stables. It ia pot that we do not in reality 
know better, but that in too many insetancee 
we do not think of what we kuow, that our 
stabled cattle are the firet, and ourselves #e- 
condary eufferers in consequence of our not 
thinking of, and putting in practice for their 
benetit and our owa what we do actually know. 
Now there are not four farmers in every five 
hundred who do not know that a stable with a 
low, leaky, level floor, lying flat on the ground, 
allowing the liquid excrement to leak through 
every jvlat, loging the moet valuable portion of 
the manure, saturating the soi! underneath with 
waterial that in a httle time becomes offensively 
odorous, and a etending source of disease— 
every farmer knows that euch @ etable la not a 
eurtable place to house the ca Ue of Christians in, 
Not much better is the low, damp, ill ventila 
ted stable in which cattle steam like a hot stew, 
the low ceiling of | siet+, raile or bDoarda it may 
be, covered a foot in depth with refuse bay or 
tiraw to keep the cattle warm and comfortable 
absorbing all the nosious volatile exhalationa 
from them, and remaining unchanged year after 
yogr-iu Several inetauces that we know of, 
unl literally rotted into muck. There ie pot 
one of us who does not know that euch condi 
tions as these are in no sense conduc.ve to the 
bealih and comfort of etabied stock ; and where 
we fiod a combination of them as we do by far 
too frequentiy, we find the active element of 
all sorte of cattle diseases accumulating over 
head, and a mine of absolute death under foot 
(a, see—every one of ue knows better than to 
pertuit aud perpetuate such conditions on!r 
dv not happen to think quite 
what we 


the trouble ts we 
earnestly aud resolutely enough of 
know, 

A good many other lustapoes we have seen 
the present winter, where cattle are tied up in 
ekcleton stalls, ia etadles that are much lke 
Jack Straw'’s house—seither wiad or water 
tight Great cracks and rents, letiing in north 
east storme and Lorthweet sinter winde—+eearch 
ing, cold and biting, (he poor ued animals per 
force obliged to bear it ail, while the thought 
less proprietor wonders why with stabling and 
reasonable feed his stock begins already to grow 
thin since coming in from grasa 

Nublng/ Why, give them their out-door 
Kberty, and every auimal stadled in such » hut 
would find for itself beter shelier Dy cuddling 
to leeward and putting bot sides of the stabie 
between iteeii and the storm. l’lease remem 
ber, feliow-farmera, that there are more than two 





furnish wags with their tales. 


months of winter weather before us, and many 





storms and biting biasts to be met before our 
stock go out again to grass, Turn the thought 
to good account by fencing out wind and storm. 
Head off the nor’westers by battening them 
out. Just let them in upon our tied-up stock, 
as too many of us do heedlesely, and they will 
feed off tiesh faster than we can feed it on, and 
in spite of ua our cattle will come out in April 
“ «pring poor.” A day or two spent now in tinker- 
lng around the stables will pay from fifty to five 
hundred per cent. in feed and flesh between this 
day and the firet of April. 

As to etalla—we have seen lately in one neigh- 
borhood up in the mountain farm regions of 
Pennsylvania, three instances of what appears 
to us to be confortable; common sense stalls 
for cattle. The stalls are wide enough to admit 
of the animals’ turning in them, the sides closely 
boarded up, the floor, a dala, raised seven or 
eight inches above that of the passageway in 
the rear, with an outward pitch of about three 
inches in the length of the etall, the entrance of 
each closed with two leaved folding-doors open- 
ing inwards, There are no rings, stanchions or 
any tying or fastening by the head. No animal 
not absolutely a fool will ever stand, head down 
hill, aud always, in every instance, we found the 
cattle in these stalls, standing “right end up,” 
well up to the rack, and as clean and comfort- 
able as animals ever need be. 

As all bovine animals have their little itches 
and inconveniences to attend to as well as our- 
selves, and would be better for the use of their 
tongue with which they can reach nearly every 
part of their bodies, this freedom of the stall 
seems to be a very good common sense arrange- 
ment, besides providing comfortable quarters 
in all cold, stormy weather. The atalla need 
no: be expensive, being all made of rough ma- 
terial, and a eufficient openiog above the fold- 
iog doors affords free ventilation. 


AGRICULTURAL INTELLIGENCE, 


There is not a more foolish error run into on 
earth than that of city-born and bred people 
imagining that all men, women, girla, boys, and 
little chiidren of country birth, breeding “And 
citizenship, are wanting in wit and intelligence. 
* Country clown” —“ gawky"”—" clod-hopper”— 
“awkward country girl"—“cow-driver,” etc., 
ete, are epithets that frequently enough we 
hear applied with a senseless sneer and super- 
ciiious turn-up of the nose by city imbeciles to 
country people. If the order of slang silliness 
was reversed ond applied by those of the rural 
regions to city folks there would be infinitely 
more sense in it, 

Country people are po more born foole than 
they of the city, and having in the rural regions 
fewer public and private echools for all manner 
of scandalous vice and wickedness, the children 
of the country begin to learn wiedom as a rule 
as early as city children do folly, and being 
equally apt students in opposite directions, any 
time after about the tenth year, epitheta coming 
from the other eide would cover and carry 
more of truth. But the people of the country 
are too intelligent and well-bred to stoop to such 
silly slang. 

We are gathering from all corners of our 
country and from some corners over cast, among 
our Furopean agriculturista, photographs of ag- 
ricultural publishera, editora, writers, farmers, 
dairymea, horticulturists, thetr wives, daughters 
and sone, and being firm in the faith: that facial 
features are true indexes of roul, we challenge 
the posecesor of any photographic collection 
anywhere to exhibit an «qual amount of intelii- 
geuce, manhood, and womanly grace and beauty, 
in an eval number of pictures. 

We invite photographic favors from all our 
farmer friends, their wives, sone and daughters, 
and to the first of our Pennsylvania agricultural 
insuiuvons, public or private—ocollege, society, 
or publisber, who will prepare a suitable recep- 
tacle, and a position worthy of such guests, we 
will present our Agricultural Family, making » 
collection thet any inetitution, community, or 
state may justly feel proud of. 


Hanprsisa Ur Yotna Woon. 


We are among the minority who believe and 
argue (bal the longer seaeon of uninterrupted 
growth & tree or shrub baa, the more perfectly 
it hulshes up ite year's growth, and the better it 
hardens ite young wood sgainst winter ee 
verities, Where early froste and premature cold 
enape interfere wiih the growth and ripening of 
wood, delaying the finishing process until con- 
secutive cold sets io, reason and common sense 
eeem to say (hat such wood is in no safe condi- 
tion to carry life and vigor safely through the 
vicissitudes and severities of winter. Ag in al! 
this midland region, our frait trees had during 
the past fall vnexrampled opportunities of finish. 
ing up growth and preparing for winter, we shall 
see next summer what evidence they have to 
offer for or against our minority report. 

Garuxazn Grate 

——Texas is filling up faster with the right 
sort of agricultural emigrants than any country 
ever was before with any sort of humanity. 


——The city of Berlin, Prussia, has alaughter- 





| ed and sold for food 2 (+0 horses in five months. 


Add “bard tack” to their “Old Hoss,” and 
the Prussians will soon become regular man-o'- 
wart-men. 

——An Indianspolis journal save that rate 
are overrunning Indiana. Let the Hoosiers run 
over the rats and “stamp ‘em out.” That's the 
way to equalize things. 

Pork in West Virginia five cents per 
pound. (Good plan to go over there to market. 

——Baled hay ie seliicg in Vermont at $14 
per tov, Loose bay in Philadelphia brings 
#29. Light crops last year, and plenty of bay 
both waya. 

——Every body's catile and horses gone astray 
in lowa this winter. Jowa //omestead says 60. 
Never saw any other homestead have so many 
horses, cows, steers, aad heifers. 

——Good farms in some sections of Alabama 
are selling just now for $1 per acre. [ennsy!- 
vania hes some land worth one cent an acre. 

——The cattle plague ie slaughtering stock 
in Holland again fast; but the Netberiandere 
are fighting it bravely. 

—— Nevada City le built over a gold mine. 
Nevadians are digging cellars | 4\) feet deep. 





Picw Peooisa Wirnovt Eaas.—} ib. floor, 
1 Ib. pluma, 1 Ib. #8 + Ib. moist sugar, 4 lb. 
treacle, | carrot 1 pint milk ; tpices to 
taste. To be boiled five hours. 

Sorgr's New Pivm Pcppina —This recipe, if 
closely followed, would, at this season of the 
year, save tons of fruit and other expensive in- 
gredients, which are partly wasted for the want 
of knowing how to turn them to the best ad- 
vantage. This pudding will not cost more than 
23. 44,, and will be found sufficient for eight 
persons. Carefully prepare the following, pre- 
vious to mixing the pudding : —Four ounces of 
stoned raisina, four ounces of sultanaa, half a 
pound of well-cleaned currants, half a pound of 
beef suet chopped fine, two ounces of powdered 
white sugar, two ounces of flour, half a pound 
of bread crumbs, twelve bitter almonds blauched, 
chopped emall, half a nutmeg grated, two ounces 
of candied citron, the peel of Rais a emall lemon 
chopped fine, separately, put in a basin, break 
over four eggs, and add half a gill of brendy. 
Mix theee all well the evening before wanted, 
cover over till the morning, and when all is pre- 
pared, add half a gill of milk, again well stir 
your pudding; slightly butter a cloth, sprinkle 
a little four over, put it im basin, pour in the 
mixture, tie your cloth in the usual way, not too 
tight; put in half a gallon of boiling water, add 
more now and then if required; let it simmer 
two hours and thirty minutes, turn out of cloth, 
and serve on a hot dish. Serve plain, if pre 
ferred, or with the sauce only. After which, 
when at the dining-room door, pour round a gill 
of either brandy or rum, which set on fire with 
a piece of paper; place the dish on the table, 
let burn half a minute, and pour the following 
sauce over from the sauce-boat ; afer which cut 
seven or eight slices from the pudding cross 
ways, or according to number, when help, and 
served very hot. The sauce I prefer with it is 
as follows :—Make half a pint of ordinary plain 
melted butter, rather thick, add to it two tea- 
spooneful of sugar, the juice of half a lemon, 
and a pat of butter; atir quick, pour over your 
pudding when very hot, or serve the sauce sepa- 
rate in @ sauce-boat. Though the above pud- 
ding is not very expensive, it requires a little 
time and attention to do it properly; and wel! 
will be repaid the housewife who will take the 
trouble, aa above described—Note. In the 
event of some of the ingredients, euch aa al- 
movds, candied orange or lemon peel, not being 
obtainable in some country places, the pudding 
will still be good, although not ao delicate in 
fiswor —Soyer's New Year and Old Christmas 
Gift. 

Otp Potators must be well washed before 
peeling, and in two waters afterwards, but both 
immediately before sfeaming; by steaming them 
generally an bour, they are never soddened or 
waxy, unless the potatoes are really bad, then 
no mode of cooking will avail. Salt must be 
sprinkled on them when put on to steam, a/ways 
over boiling water, 

Frisp Potarogs, Sticep,—Theee must be cut 
the round way of the potato, not lengthways, be 
rolled in flour, and fried in boring Lacon fat or 
dripping. A small fish-kettle with a drainer 
makes an exocelient frying-pan for potatoes. 
Have as much boiling fat in the bottom as will 
cover the drainer and potatoes, place the slices 
regularly in the drainer, plunge it into the boil- 
ing fat, and let them remain a few minutes till 
brown, then lift the drainer, place the slices on 
some paper to abeorb the fat, then serve them 
in a very hot dish. 

Potato Batts. —Take some boiled potatoes 
when oold, mash three breakfast cupeful, mix a 
little bacon fat or butter, some pepper, salt, and 
an onion finely minced, adi a cupful of minced 
meat, and mix ail together with an egg well 
beaten, roll them into balls, flour them weil, and 
fry in loiling fat 

To Maxe Tocen Beer Tesprr —To those 
who have worn down their teeth in masticating 
poor old tough cow-beef, we will say that car- 
bonate of soda will be found a remedy for the 
evil, Cut the steaks, the day before using, into 
slices about two inches thick, rub over them a 
emall quantity of soda, wash off next morning, 
cut it into euitable thickness, and cook to 
notion. The same process will answer for fowls, 
legs of mutton, Ac. Try it, ali who love de 
lictous, tender dishes of meat. 

A Pork Pir.—Pat into a stew-pan 6 oz. of 
lard, with a teacupful of cold water ; let it etand 
by the fire till boiling, then put it to | Ib. of 
four. Mix it well with a epoon till cool enough 
to raise. When you have raised your pies let 
them etand for half an hour before you put in 
your meat; put on your cover, and ornament to 
your fancy. To prepare the mest, out up your 
pork to about the size of dice, add pepper and 
salt to your taste (but take care that the pepper 
be equally dietributec), add one tablespoonfu! 
water to each pound of meat. Ooe pound of 
flour will bake three good-sized pies. They re- 
quire three hours’ baking in a very moderate 
oven 

Scoren Cakes —§ Ib, of flour, 3 oz. of butter, 
8 ca of lump sugar, sal ammonia aboat the size 
of a hazel-nut; warm the butter in a little milk, 
and mix the whole into a stiff paste. Cut into 
emal! rounds, and bake in a coo! over. 

Ginger Snars.—Beat together 4 1b. of butter 
and ; 1D. of sugar, mix with them half a piat of 
molaeses, half a teacupful of ginger, and 1} Io. 
of floar. 

Ginoxapngad.—Mix together 5; lba of flour, 
§ Ib. of butter, I lb. of sugar, one pint of mo- 
—~ 2 lb. of ginger, and some ground orange 








Enigma. 
WRITTER POR THE SATURDAY EVERING POST. 
I am composed of 24 letters. 
My *, 12, 1, 18, 2, 5, 1, 21, ia a Jominary. 
My «, 12, ¥, 16, is a drink. 
My 6, 15, 25, ie « kind of feast. 
My 3,5, 14, 14, 15, 18, is a Roman title. 
My 26, 15, 4, 9, 1, 3, 1, 12, ie w kind of light 
My 7, 15, ie a command. 
My 21, 5, 2, 5, 8, ia a emall vessel. 
My 17, 21, 1, 18, 20, 26, ie @ mineral. 
My 25, 20, 20, 15, 9, is a metal. 
My 23, 9, 12, 11, is to wither, 
My 22, is « letter in the alphabet. 
My 10, 1, 16, 8, 5, 20, 8, was the eldest son of 





Noah. 
My whole is what should be impressed upon 
the mind of every child and always be remem- 
bered by them. A.M. C, 


Enigma. 
WRITTEN FOR THE BATUADAY EVENING 


Iam composed of 15 letters. 
My 1,2 |, ia fowl, 
My 4, 5, 7, is @ grain. 
My ©, 4, 8, %, 4, 19 @ boy’s name. 
My 17, 14, 13, 16, 5, ia eweet. 
My 11, 1, 7, 4, 1, 5, is @ drink. 
My 1, 18, 10, 11, %, ia an animal. 
My 15, 12, 11, 2, ia part of the face. 
My whole are the publishera of the best weekly 
in the United States. E. F. H. 


Pos? 








Mathematical Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Pos?. 


Suppose a hawk, a kite and a pigeon ai 
Philadelphia, and an eagle 300 miles due south 
of Philadelphia. Suppose they all commence 
fiying at the same instant; the hawk flying due 
east at the rate of +4 miles an bour; the kite 
flying due north et the rate of 48 milea an bour, 
end the pigeon flying due weet at the rate of 26 
miles an bour. The eagle flies directly towards 
the hawk continually until be catches it, at the 
rate of 4) miles an hour; then flies directly to- 
wards the kite at the same rate until he over- 
takes it; and then flies directly towards the 
pigeon, with the same epeed, until he comes u 
with it. . 

Required—the distance the eagle must tiy vo 
catch the three birda, 

ARTEMAS MARTIN. 

Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 

@@7™ Av anewer is requested. 





Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 


Ilow long will it require to travel, at five 
miles an hour, across an area of 251,000 acres, 
80 laid oat that the longest distance across shall 
be the shortest poesidle to contain the given 
area? W. H. MORROW. 

G4 An anewer is requested. 


Spherical Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THR SATURDAY BVENIFG@ PORT 


Pack 2470 alike spheres into a four-sided 
pyramid, in the least possible space, and tell me 
the number of spheres in the case, and number 
of layers in the pyramid. AUGUSTUS. 

GM Ao anewer is requested. 





Conundrums. 

What ie that by losing an eye haa no- 
thing left but a nore? Ans.—A noize. 

Why is acat like a sentence ? 
Because it has both pawe and claws. 

When is a ship not on the water? 
Ans.— When it’s on fre. 

tay” Why are swallows like a leap over 

head and heels? Ane.—Because they are a 
summer set, 


Anft.— 





Answers to Last. 

ENIGMA—William Starke Rosecrana CHA- 
RADE—Cuicago. (3by-ca-go.) DOUBLE RE 
BUS—Keailworth, Amy Robsarb. (Kama or 
Kamadeva, En, Newbury, Inheritor, Lodovico, 
Web, Oiympus, Kita Baga, Teucer, Hop-o’-my- 
Thumb. ) 

Answer to Morgan Stevens’s PROBLEM of 
Nov. 17—2 feet per eecond. Morgan Stevens. 


Accommodating. 


In the wild Western neighborhood the sound 
of a church going bell had never been heard; 
notice was given that the Rev. Mr. A ,a 
distinguished Pre: >sterian divine, would preach 
on a certain day. 

The uativee, who consisted mainly of those 
hardy pioneers who have preceded civilization, 
came to hear him. They had an indistinct idea 
that “preaching” was something to be heard, 
and all attended to bear it. 

A‘ter the service had begun, a raw-boned 
hunter, with ritls in hand and all the accoutre- 
ments of the chase aboat him, entered and took 
the onty vacant seat—a nail-keg without cither 
head. The current thoughts of the preacher led 
him iato a deecription of Heavg@ and its inhabi- 
tants, With great power he Jad drawn a pic- 
ture of the habitation of thé bieseed, and was 
assigning each of the patriarchs, apostles and 
prophets his appropriate place. [His Calvinistic 
tendencies led him to reserve the Apostle Paul 
fur hie climacteric. With his eye fixed upon the 
highest point, and with an upward gesture that 
seemed to be directed to the loftiest attitude of 
the heavenly p!aces, he said— 

“And where, my brethren, shall we seat the 
great Apostle of the Gentiles? Where, I say, 
shsli we place the Apostle Paul?” 

Then pausing, to give the imagination time to 
reach the elevation designed fer the Apostle, he 
fixed his eyes upon our hero of the rifle. He, 
therefore, thinking the address personal, roee 
instantly and replied— 

“If be can’t do no better he can take my eeat.” 

Tt ie needless to say that climax was neve- 
reached. 





(@ Profandity of thought is generally pur 
chased at the expense of versatility. To be very 
profound, it is necessary that the intellectual 
eye be fixed, for a long time, on one continuous 
series of operations; to be versatile, the mind 
must glance from subject to subject, and brood 
ever none. Profundity plunges to the dept®, 
while versatility skims the eurface of the ses 
of speculation ; while the former is going dow., 
the latter is sporting onward on easy wing. 
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